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RE you interested in fuel economy? Do you 


care whether the fuel you buy is burned partially 
to waste, and the steam generaved is or is not 
economically used ? Fuel is often the most expensive 
material employed in industry and you cannoi 
afford to treat it less carefully than any other item 


of your costs. 


Specialist Engineers of the CAMBRIDGE 
organisation will examine your plant and give advice 


without obligation. We regard this free consultative 
government 





advice as our contribution to a 


sponsored national effort. 


The Mimstry of Fuel realise the widespread im 
efhcrency in boiler plants and will loan sums, on 
terms to cover capital 


extremely favourable 


expenditure for this purpose. Details of the scheme 


ave available from the Fuel Effiaency Branch, 


Thames House South, Millbank, S.WA 


Dept. S. 


13, GROSVENOR PLACE, LONDON, S.W.1. 
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Ey Roval Commana 


‘ 
Take a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. Marcovitch, who, 


a hundred years ago, was making his cigarettes in an 


obscure room near Piccadilly knew that their excellence 
had made him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch Cigarettes 
have been made to the same high standards as won the 
approval of that Eminent Personage and his friends; they 
are rolled of the very finest tobacco, for the pleasure of those 


whose palates apprec iate pertection. 


C hi (avec ileh 


BLACK AND WHITE 
cigarettes for Virg'nia smokers 
25 for 5/5 


ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD, 
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“Rich and Fragrant, 


how truly named— 


is it exrpensive?” 


It's hard to believe that we spent so many 
years struggling with an old-fashioned grate 
that simply ate coal and made so much work 
every morning. But what a difference with 
our ‘Redfyre’! It has all the warm-hearted 
appeal of an ordinary fire and is far more 
economical. It makes the most of whatever 
fuel we can get, burns continuously day and 
might, and keeps the whole place beautifully 
warm And it’s so attractive! From the 
moment we saw it there was no other fire 
for us 

Yes, I'm awfully glad we bought a ‘Redfyre 


REDFYRE 


CONTINUOUS BURNING FIRE 


a 


BY NIGHT BY DAY 


From your local dealer—or send a postcard to On ter COME / 
Newton Chambers & Co. Ltd., Thorncliffe, Nr. Sheffield 





** Quite the reverse! — It's most economical ! "’ 

‘* How much does it cost ?”’ 

© 4/44d. per quarter Ib, That works out at a 

little more than Jd. a cup.”’ 

‘s bd. a cup ! Good heavens, it is economical, 

It would be « heap at four times the price. W hat 

do you call it?’ 

‘* Rich and Fragrant. It’s a wonderful buy, And 
tea, remember, compares 
more than favourably in 
price with all other 

wera drinks,’’ 


{LWAYS INSIST ON 


Ghat ch eton Greetings 


and 
every Good Wish for the HORNIMANS 
\\ 


New Year 


4/4 
irom tch ard Sragrant 


WILMOT BREEDEN 


CHRISTMAS 1953 W. H. & F. J. HORNIMAN & CO. LTD., 


SHEPHERDESS WALK, LONDON, N.1 Established 1826 
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“The largest pres shops in Europe, with over 350 power 
presses working with pressures up to 1,000 tons... 

a factory area at Cowley alone more than half the 

size of Hyde Park Here, indeed, with its 12,000 

and more workers, is one of Britain’s greatest 


industrial enterprises.” 


cars in the making 


FROM THESE IMMENSE presses come bodywork and pressings for many of the most 
famous names in the British motor-car industry, including Austin, Daimler, Hillman, Humber, 
Jaguar, Lanchester, Morris, Morris Commercial, M.G., Riley, Kover, Singer, Wolseley 

Pressed Steel Company Limited are the largest car body manufacturers in Britain and pioneers 
in this country both of pressed steel bodywork and unitary construction in quantity. The 
unequalled service of the Company to the British motor-car industry is founded on engineering 
and production faciliues second to none, an organisation without parallel in Britain, and 
unsurpassed technical experience. 

In its continued — and continual — expansion this service will, also, not be 


denied to manufacturers yet to achieve world renown, 


PRESSED STEEL 
COMPANY LIMITED 


Manufacturers also of Prestcold Refrigerators, Steel Railway Wagons, 


Agricultural Implements and Pressings of all types. 





FACTORIES COWLEY OXFORD THEALE, BERKSHIRE, LINWOOD, SCOTLAND 


HEAD OFFICE COWLEY 


LONDON OFFICE SCEPTRE HOUSE 169 REGENT STREEIL, W.I 
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if 1 maf asp do[ Sat 


ESSE Heat Storage Cookers ~~ : 
give you outstanding fuel nd where tot water 


. J paitale 

economy with coke, an- id Condtan iy weaned 
thracite or Phurnacite 
= 


constant hot water day and 


night + continuous 24-hour 


cooking service « thermo- 8 

static control + roomy K 
‘fast’ and ‘slow’ ovens ° fast- | | 
boiling hotplate + handy 
simmering space * no soot 


or oven flues to clean. The rHE AUTOMATI( 
HY DRESSE serves, cconomi- 
cally, the mansion, small 
hotel, board residence—any 


famous 2-oven ESSE Fairy 
shown, costs €91.4.9 with 

° lace where hot water is 

2. O97 Oo . , Pp 

boiler; €79.2.0 without boil- constantly on call for every 
er. Platerack and back purpose, Thermostat saves 
fuel and labour. Refuel only 
twice in 24 hours. Stream- 
lined porcelain enamel! finish 
and top performance. £60 or 
on terms out of fuel savings. 





panel extra. Write for free 
coloured catalogue of ESSE 


domestic models. 
. 





HIRE PURCHASE TERMS 


SMITH & WELLSTOOD LTD Pst 1854 
Proprictors of the ESSE Cooker Company 
Head Office: Bonnybridge Stirlingshire 
London: 63 ‘ Jonduit Street Wi 

& at Liverpool, Edinburgh, Glasgow & Dublin 
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EMPIRE LEADERS 
appeal for 


CANCER RESEARCH 


THE RT. HON. SiR GODFREY M. HUGGINS 


FORMER PRIME MINISTER OF SOLTHERN RHODESIA 


writes : 
‘The desire for a solution to the grave 
problem of Cancer is international. For 
this reason, I am sure every right-minded 
person in the British Empire would wish to 
support your great research programme. I 
earnestly hope that this appeal will be over- 
subscribed and that your endeavours will 
be ultimately successful for the benefit of 


mankind the world over.” 


IMPERIAL 
CANCER RESEARCH 
FUND 
Patron : Her Most Gracious Majesty The Queen 


The Fund itself carries out Cancer Research in its own 

laboratories without State aid. New lines of research are 

starting: new equipment and extra staff are wanted. Please 

send a gift to The Treasurer, Mr. Dickson Wright, F.R.C.S 

Royal College of Surgeons, 42 Lincoln’s Inn _ Fields, 
London, W.C.2 
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A BIG NAME IN THE CHEMICAL woRLD 


Brotherton 








Those of us who have to 


| endure an unrewarding 
_ train journey to business 
every morning throughout 
} 


} _ the winter have been wont 
fo remark (despairingly) 
on the idiosyncrasies of 
} our fellow travellers Too 
frequently do we meet 
the man who “ believes 
Mm fresh air” and too 
frequently, alas, do we meet 
the man who d vesn't It is at 
times like these, when we are 
either Preparing gloomily to 
suffocate in an airless carriage. 
oF experiencing the full fury of 
an arctic blast from a wide 
pen window that we think 
with tenderness of our Tilley 
Radiator, that cheerful little 
companion which provides us 
with warmth where and when 
we need it most. We dwell on 
MS virtues; the fact that it has 
no cords or flexes and can be 
taken wherever we go We re- 
member how jt warms 
frigid Passages and awk ward 
formers in the hall, and we 
bask °" the memory of its 
warin glow as we Step from 
our bath on a cold winter's 
night Nor do we forget how cheap it is t run of 
how WE Need never worry about threatened fuel cuts or iNcreases im the Price 
of coal because Ot R TILLEY Operates on ordinary Paraffin, and burns 12 hours 


on only 1! pints! 
n only 1 pint PRICE 84/- complete 


If you would like to know more about the Tilley Radiator Please 
write to: 


THE TILLEY LAMP COMPANY LTD. 


Dept. HT/P. 15 SACKVILLE ST., LONDON, w.| 
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Nife lamps do not deteriorate 


even when idle for long periods 


Nife lamps owe their supreme re- 
liability to the Nife steel alkaline 
battery. Nife cells never lose their 
charge or deteriorate when Stand- 
i 
Nife portable la;aps come bril- 
liantly alight at the flick of the 
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essent al for the ave f super-fast colours 
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The lar ye independe nt omp nv of Brothert 

> t ] h > { Roe t he . { 

established in 1878, is now one « the wor 5 


t et manufacturers of these bas “Tr als 
uw VA 4 ) h ba ic chem 
C a 


Brotherton & Co. Ltd., City Chambers, Leeds, 1 
ro ) ‘ 
4iso at Manchester, Glasgow, Wakefield 


and Birkenhead 


Birmingham 


FIVE)YEARS IN 
THE DARK, YET... 


BRILLIANT LIGHT 
WHEN NEEDED 


ae 


switch. Maintenanc. Costs are neg 
ligible. There's a Nife portabk 
lamp for ey ery industrial purpose; 
for miners, firemen, railway engin 
cers, shipowners, breakdown 
Bangs, night watchme n, public 
utilities, etc, 


ng idle. Even after years of disuse, 


PORTABLE LAMPs 


used by the Admiralty for 3° years 


> 


NIFE 

















N6SC 

caesar 
For leaflet giving detailed jn. NAME ] 
formation on NIPFE Portable ADDRESS | 
Lamps — fill in this coupon and | 
send to: —~NIFR Batteries, | 
Redditch, Worcestershire, TYPE OF INDUSTRY | 
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By Appointment to the late King George VI 
Manufacturers of Land-Rovers 


The Rover Co. Ltd 














Continuity of Effort 


ONTINUITY of effort in the search for an ideal 
C has always been the guiding principle of Rover 
designers. Alert to apply the latest scientific discoveries, 
they have succeeded in producing cars which are a pleasure 
to look at, a delight to drive and offer a high resale value 
after long and trouble-free service. 

For 1954 three models are presented—the “Sixty” (4-cyl. 
2-litre), the already famous “Seventy-Five”, and the 
“Ninety” (6-cyl. 2}-litre). Progress in ‘design is ex- 
emplified by a number of improvements common to all 
three cars, including synchromesh on second, third and 
top gears, and a new central gear change. Rubber bushes 


and sealed bearings virtually eliminate grease-gun service. 


ROVE 


ONE OF BRITAIN'’S 


| The new direct control of the gears 
gives full leg-room for front seat 
passengers—three when necessary 
—and allows the driver to leave by 
nearside door, a notable safet 
feature in town traffic. Note also 
the sponge-rubber lined tool tray 

| accessibly placed under the dash 

board. 
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FINE CARS 


LIMITED + SOLIHULL + BIRMINGHAM also DEVONSHIR} 
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CHARIVARIA 


JOST Office officials are said to be well pleased with 

the effect of their seasonable slogans this year. Many 

successfully indoctrinated customers are already inquir- 
ing about posting early for next Christmas. 


A a 


Classified as immoral by America’s Board of Motion 
Picture Censors, a new film has 





———__ ener senna * 


THE SINK’ 

DISGUSTING 
ReMi Ne 
Dea 


TINE gee TOR 


broken all box-office records at 
cinemas in New York and Los 
Angeles. Studios are competing 
more fiercely than ever to gain 
this coveted award 


A a 





On Friday next teams from 
east and west Berlin will oppose 
one another in a football match 
in the Soviet 
observers of the situation in those parts think that it 




















sector. Close 


may be the last of a series, 
A Ba 
The request by Post Office workers that no football 
coupons should be sent out in Christmas week caused 


Many of them, 


now, 


grave anxiety among pools investors. 


working on a system, were due to win about 


* 
a a 


Farmers are reported to be in unusually high spirits 


over the mild weather of recent weeks. Some even 
talk of applying for a Ministry permit to hold grumbles 
New Year. 


over into the 


A Ba 


Wine, reportsa Daily Eapress 
staff scientist, contains a germ- 
killing similar 
properties to penicillin, Doctors 
rush on their 


substance with 


are expec ting a 


surgeries this week by Daily ag 
Eaxpre SS readers demanding 
National Health Service pre- 


scriptions 


cc 





The Chief Justice of the Court of Appeal of the 
American High Commission in Germany is reported to 
have gone on strike in Frankfurt. If tie 
on, and recent proposals to increase the pay of American 


judges to $40,000 a year go through, the 


idea catches 


question ol 
strike pay may raise a serious problem 
a a 
Myxomatosis remains un- 
Magicians foresee a 
rabbit 
merely a name to conjure with 


checked. 


time when a will be 


Ay a 


Ladies bathing from Cape 
Town beaches are now changing 
cylindrical 

their 
repre- 


5 el 


their clothes inside 


canvas bags, with only 


heads showing. Urgent 


sentations to the authorities are to be local 


made by the 


proprietors of promenade telescopes 
4 b 


A Women’s Institute in Essex has been running a 
knitting race. As husbands will shortly discover, 


usual tie. 


it ended 

in the 
a Ay 

analysis of 


Guardian 


Manchester 
a widely-flung questionnaire 


According to a 
recent public opinion tests, 
revealed that twenty-six per cent of Americans, nineteen 
per cent of French and forty-seven per cent of Italians 
to answer the question What countries 

are fighting for the U.N 


unable 


were 


against the U.S. in Korea‘ 
Full marks for tact, though 
~ a 
Infericr fuel is causing 


epidemics of chimney fires in 
districts, 
Father 


not to regard this 


many Department 


store Christmases, how- 


ever, are as an 
excuse for sollo voce references to 


their flaming whiskers. 








ICHEN - crested towers 
appearing above wind-slashed 
Cornish elms, smoke coming 

from the boiler-house chimney on a 

Saturday afternoon when the stove 

has been lit for to-morrow’s service 

noble stone towers and spires in 
hunting country of the midlands: 
huge East Anglian fanes of flint and 


granite 


ylass, with angel roofs inside them, 
old benches, crumbling screens and 
pale plastered walls: sturdy fortress- 
like churches of the north: Greek 
temples in the older industrial towns, 
and insistent through the roar of the 
traffic the tinkle from Tudor turrets 
or Renaissance steeples of — bells 
calling to cedarwood altar pieces: 
brass Chandeliers and ironwork recall- 
ing Lord Mayors and Aldermen 
and civic splendour: red-tiled church 
roofs of Kent and Sussex which glow 
like autumn flint and 
stone walls: no country in the world 
has rich variety of old 
churches as England. 

These buildings are the history 


fires above 


such a 


of the people of the parish the 
humbler under — finely — carved 
CGieorgian headstones, the grander 


commemorated by masterpieces of 
eighteenth-century marble in nave 
and chancel and side chapel. They 
the living the 
museum, of English craftsmanship. 
And where the Victorians have swept 
most of the Georgian work away, still 
enough remains for us to see in 
the eye of imagination how once the 
church looked when former genera- 
tions worshipped in it, 

Nor are the Victorians wholly to 
be condemned. When not restoring 
but sterting from seratch they built 
the noblest churches we 
possess—St. Augustine's, Kilburn; 
St. Stephen's, Bournemouth; St. 
Augustine’s, Pendlebury; Hoar 
Cross, Staffordshire; All Saints’, 
Margaret Street, London; to name 
only a very few. More lately we have 


are record, not 


some of 
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THE FABRIC OF OUR FAITH 


St. Peter's, Ealing; St. Mary’s, 
Wellingborough ; St. Cyprian’s, Baker 
Street, London: and Christ Church, 
Brixton; of which we can be proud, 

And the incumbents of our 
churches are as varied as our 
buildings: the back-slapping “padré,” 
pipe-in-mouth and a central church- 
man: the saintly ascetic whom we 
call “Father” : the earnest evangelical 
who calls us ‘brother’: these good, 
unworldly men, underpaid, 
worked, often the targets of all 
village rancour, are being diverted 
from their work of ministering to 
the sick and feeding the souls of the 
faithful and converting indifference 
to belief, by having always to bother 
about money for the fabric of their 
churches, 

And churches are not the only 
places of worship which the Historic 
Churches Trust Fund is to aid. Many 
Nonconformist 
and meeting houses of the 
teenth, eighteenth and early nine- 
teenth centuries, austerely Puritan 


over- 


beautiful chapels 


seven- 


with clear glass windows, towering 
pulpits and old high pews are also in 
need of repair. 
of the money will go. 


To these, too, some 


The old churches and chapels of 


England had been kept in repair by 
their people's faith and efforts 
for many centuries. It is the 


custom to-day to say no one goes to 

















744 


church and that is why we want so 
£4,004),000 to help the 
parishes put their churches into 
repair. It the fault of the 
Church, which means parsons and 
people, that they are out of repair. 
People may not go to church to-day 


much money 


is not 


in such numbers as once did, but 
those who do go, go because they 
believe, not because they want to be 
thought respectable conformers. The 
bill for church repairs is enormous 
because during the war years little 
could be done in the way of small 
repairs to old churches, the clearing 
of gutters, the putting back of tiles 
in a roof or treating a damp patch. 
There was no one to do the work. 
By the end of the war, these small 


repairs had become major ones. 
When licences could again be 
obtained, church repairs had to 


compete for labour and materials 
with new houses, clinics and com- 
munity centres and light industry. 
And money set aside in the war years 
was totally inadequate to meet the 
enormous bill for repairs at the 
inflated prices of the post-war years. 
Yet what would England be 
without her old churches? Not the 
England we know and love. Too 
many bishops to-day, worried by 
finance and the need for new churches 
in the growing suburbs and new 
towns, show a lack of faith by shut- 
ting some of them, calling them 
redundant and selling the sites 
often important ones in the heart of 
a city—in order to find money to 
build other churches and halls in 
the new suburbs. They then forget 
that a church as a building is a more 
lasting witness to our Christian 
faith than any bishop, vicar, church- 
warden or congregation. A_ civiliza- 
tion is remembered and judged by 
her buildings. That is why every 
church, however remote and, maybe 
only temporarily, unsuccessful, must 
be kept in repair and open and alive. 
If we have any faith left, any love of 
what makes England beautiful and 
England for us, we will, whatever 
our version of the Christian faith, 
subscribe to the Historic Churches 
Trust until the £4,000,000 has been 


achieved. JouN BETJEMAN 
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An appeal for £4,000,000 to help parishes 
to put their churches into repair has 
launched by the Historic Churches Presery 
ann lrust, Fulham Palace, London 











‘We love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honour dwells...” 








Cut this Out and Paste it Up 


or pass it on to a friend 


sex , race religion 
ae or intelligence | 
1. Which of the following has not 
said “Britain must clear 6. 
out”? 
(a) Mr. De Valera 
(b) Mr. Nehru 
(c) Dr. Moussadek 
General Neguib* ) 7 
Colonel Nasser* 
(d) Major Salah Salem* 
Dr. Mahmoud Fawzi* / 
* As the case may be 
(e) Mr. Jomo Kenyatta 
(f) Dr. Nkrumah 
(yg) Mr. Azikiwe 
(h) Dr. Cheddi Jagan 
(() The Kabaka of Buganda 
(j) Mr. Kingsley Martin 
2. Congress is hamstrung because 
(a) This is an election year 8. 
(6) This is a pre-election 
year 
(c) This is a post-election 
year 
3. The strong man of Albania is 
(a) Flook 
(6) Bodger 
(c) Enver Hodja 
4, Mrs, Clare Booth Luce: 9. 
(a) Takes time by the fore- 
lock 
(b) Takes life as she finds 
it 





QUIZ for young 


without distinction as to 


(c) Is the gift of fortune 


and old : 5. 


Which is the most deserving 
of censure / 

(a) Sodom and Gomorrah 

(6) Sankey and Moody 

(c) Sodor and Man 

U Tin Tut / 

(a) Thakin Nu 

(b) The Oni of Ife 

(c) Lord Mountbatten of 

Burma 

Sir Osbert Sitwell is asso- 
ciated with: 

(a) The China Lobby 


(b) The Amalgamated Tape 


Sizers’ Friendly Pro- 
tection Society 
(c) Landscape gardening 
(d) Eventide Homes for 
the Aged 
(e) The Hindu Kush 
(f) The settlement of the 
General Strike 
And Dr. Hans Schmidt- 
Isserstedt with 
(a) The Leith police 
(6) Radio Free Europe 
(c) The tiall of Culture of 
the Matyas Rakosi 
coking _ plant at 
Lauchhammer 
(d) The Oder-Neisse line 
Which of the following 
remains to be 
purged ? 
(a) Red Hilde 
(6) Hildegarde 
(c) L. du Garde Peach 


BY 


10 
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Which of the following have 
been debunked ? 
(a) Mr. Gilbert Harding 
(6) The Boojum 
(c) Piltdown Man 
Which of the following is 
indigenous to the 
British Isles ? 
(a) Agitprop 
(b) The great- rested grebe 
(c) The Politburo 
(d) The Pollittburo 
Consultation with friendly 
Powers is diplomatic 
jargon for 
(a) Asking American per- 
mission 
(b) Seeking the approval 
of the United States 
(c) Getting the go-ahead 
from Ike 
These questions are being 
answered : 
(a) At the doctor's 
(6) At the dentist’s 
(c) At the hairdresser’s 
While we are on the subject 
(a) Did you see that car- 
toon in Punch? . 
(Yes or No) 
(6) Did you hear that thing 
on the wireless? .... 
(c) Did you read that bit 
in the paper?...... 
‘Rights of Man forVietnam” 
is the battle-cry of: 
(a) Billy Budd 
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(4) Bao Dai 

(c) Bo Peep 

President Eisenhower: 

(a) Plays golf 

(b) Plays golf 

(c) Plays golf 

Place in ascending order of 

absurdity : 

(a) Professor Piccard 

(4) Mr. Bustamante 

(c) Mr. Buster Keeton 

(7) El Glaoui 

(e) Mrs. Dale. 

The Council of Europe is: 

(a) A valuable sounding- 
board 

(bh) A valuable meeting- 
place 

(c) A valuable talking-shop 

(qd) A valuable meltinz- 
pot 

(e) A dead loss 

Its coat of arms is 

(a) A mace recumbent on 




















that like the chair in our kitchen?” 


a field) of inquiry. 
Motto: Per Ardua 
ad Hoe. 

(b) A framework sinister 
under a furled um- 
brella. Motto: Ayrie 
Liaison (O- Lord. 
Keep us in touch) 

Senator McCarthy isa thorn 

in the flesh of: 

(a) Cohn 

(b) Schine 

(c) Scott 

(d) Whaley 

(¢) Kygy-heads 

({) Rhode Island Reds 

* Politic, 

meticulous; full of high 


cautious and 


sentence but a_ bit 
obtuse.” This descrip- 
tion is of: 
(a) J. Alfred Prufrock 
(4) J. Foster Dulles 
(c) J. Fred Muggs 
747 








22. [zvestia 


(4) 
(b) 


(¢) 


(d) 


Russian for Tribunu / 

Polish for Rude Praro / 

Czechoslovak for Svabad 
Ne pt 

Hungarian for Prarda 


Score yourself as follows 


15-22 Capricorn 


Proyress in 
financial matters will 
require practical steps 
Virgo Avoid drastic 
decisions on matters 
Which do not concern 
you, 

Gemini: Take a strony 


line but give in to others 


oo Scor poo A bit obtuse 


» ~ 


Wanted, open Monday, « x periones | 


juvenile 
Gent 


actress for rept tour; aleo good 


Character Both mist. be 


perienced or useless The Stage 


Not likely to be both. certainls 





More lv y than 


O, my four great 
children,” said 
Hilary, “here are 
your friends coming 
and your Aunt tiring 
herself out in pre- 
paration for Noel's 
birthday party and 
the Christmas enter- 
tainment. I do not 
know whether you 





suppose she enjoys 
getting no peace’ I do not know 
if you think she inclines that way /”’ 
“We tended to think she did, 
Father,” said Grace. 
“It must be pleasant to be so 
constantly reminded of one’s moral 
superiority,” said Vivian. 








Holly BY F. 


(after 3. G* mpl*n- Barn tt) 


“Especially when the experience 
involves irritating others,” said Noel. 

* Like always eating one’s Christ- 
mas cake and always having it,” 
said three-year-old Frank, enclosing 
the thought in the framework of his 
own interests. 

“Why does Aunt Georgie hate 
us all so?” said Vivian. 

“Now _ bustle, 
Georgiana, entering with a_ bright 
smile. ‘“‘ Put this dish here and this 
there. Noel, you do not feel disposed 
to do your share on Christmas day 
and at your own birthday party’ 
That is not your line?” 

“Why should Mr. Noel?” said 


a loud voice at the door. ‘It is for 


bustle,” said 


us to do our share for him. Yes, 
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to-day of alldays that must assuredly 
be our part.” 
Tufnell Cary, the rector of the 


parish, was a blond, bald man of 


forty-nine with a trivially-moulded 
nose set in twitching, insipid features 
and with an inquiring spade-shaped 
expression. His sister Teresa’s face 
indicated all her brother's stupidity 
without any of his curiosity. 

“A merry Christmas, Mr. Noel, 


and the manyest happy returns of 


the day,” said Cary. “And we have 
brought you the best present we 
can bring—our two own workaday 
selves.” 

“Why is that 
present?” said Grace. 

“One can understand the first 
part of what he said,” said Vivian. 
“Cary does not often get invited to 


their best 


part ies.” 

“Many happy returns of Christ- 
mas day, Noel,” said Teresa, brush- 
ing the crumbs from her face as she 
relinquished a dish. 

“The superlative was beyond 
Teresa,” said Vivian. 

“Dignity flowers even in the 
dust,” said Grace. 

“Come, boys, come, Grace—what 
are you thinking of?” said Hilary. 
‘Here is Aunt Georgie doing all the 
work, and I have already seen the 
rector empty his sherry glass seven 
times without any of you stepping 
forward to fill it.” 

“Miss Georgiana,” said Cary, 
“may I drink to what I think I can 
call without committing an error 
the presiding goddess of this Christ- 
mas celebration?” 

“Can he?” said Grace. 

Just,” said Vivian. 

The next arrivals, Alan Stokes 
and his twin sister Vera, entered the 
room with a tripping gait, as though 
their appearance were itself a species 
of entertainment. Behind them came 
Dr. Venables, a solid, exhausted- 
looking man with nervous triangular 
eyes and a fulfilled nose, and his 
cousin Sarah, in whom an obscure 
fantasy of speech was linked with a 
more obvious vacuity of mind. A 
secret admiration for the rector was 
the only one of her emotions which 


ow 
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she had succeeded in rendering wholly 
plain. 

‘Here is 
said Alan. “I am waiting for you to 
unwrap it that only I 
could have thought of anything so 

and I do 
But I must 


our present,, Noel, 


and say 


charming. Vera chose it 


not even know what it is. 


he told that it was characteristic of 


me to think of it or this party will not 
be a success for me.” 
Mr. Stokes 


deserve it,” 


Success, comes to 


those who said Cary. 


‘IT am sure that for Miss Georgiana 


this party must be beyond perad- 


venture a success,” 

“Cary looks as though he would 
like to swallow Aunt Georgie, doesn't 
he?” little Frank, 
revealing his preoccupations. 

“It is a new thought that Aunt 


said once more 


Georgie is admirable,” said Grace. 

“Only Noel knew it before,” said 
Vivian. ‘That is why she hates him 
most of all.’ 

“Time makes all things plain,” 
said Sarah, watching Noel unwrap 
the present. 

That 
Sarah,” said Vivian. 

“Is Cary included — in 
saving /”” said Frank. 

“You are confusing Time and 
Nature,” said Grace. 

How headaches, 
Noel?” said Dr. Venables. “I trust 
that the attack of last Christmas has 
not returned.” 

“Thank 


driving away my low spirits. 


must be a comfort to 


the 


are 


your 


friends are 
That 


you, my 
is certain,” said Noel. 

“Ah, if we could only be certain 
of anything!” said Sarah in a deep 
low voice and with a glance in Cary’s 
direction. 

“Come, Noel,” said Georgiana, 
“the Christmas-birthday cake — is 
here and I have cut the first slice for 
you to eat.” 

She held out the plate to Noel 
A frightful con- 
vulsion immediately followed and he 
fell to the ground. 
the room with a satisfied expression, 
followed by Hilary, as Dr. Venables 
knelt down. 

* He is dead,” he said. 

“Sarah's wish is answered,’ 


who ate the slice. 


Georgiana left 


said 
Vivian. 
= hope you are noticing 


Vera,” 


how 


well I am behaving said 


Alan. 
difficult situation.” 

Hilary now returned. 

“It was the cook,” he said, “‘the 
cook had in error put too much of 


*T am always at my best in a 


a certain ingredient into the cake. 
She has confessed and left the house.’ 

“And what a relief it must be to 
you, Sir Hilary,” said Cary, “to 
know that it clear that the 
least breath of suspicion you might 


is now 


have harboured against anyone else 
Not, I mean, that 
in the present case it does not go 
. but I take 


is now dispelled. 


without saying that. . 
it my meaning is clear.” 
‘How hard these clear things are 
to express sometimes,” said Vivian 
“What, in 
Grace. 
“Vera,” said Alan, “I 


the time has come for us to depart 


our house / said 


feel sure 


with our unconscious tact and know- 
ledge of the right moment. We have 
enjoyed our Christmas party. At 
least we have not done that, but we 
will say so because we know that 
some things are thought to be better 
We shall call 
in our friendly and naive way.” 
“Yes; you and I, my children 
will be a new family without your 
brother,” said Hilary. “Your Aunt 
especially will feel the loss. We must 
try to, purify our thoughts and be 


unsaid, to-morrow 


even more unselfish for her sake.” 

“Father is a wonderful man,” 
said Grace. 

“Aunt 
wonderful,” said Vivian. 

“Yes, my boy, ves, that is a true 
word,” said Hilary. “Ah 
shall not be long with you, we older 
folk. the 
soon; for you...” 

. it is a case of eat, drink 


Georgie is even more 


well, we 


For us shadow comes 


and be merry for to-morrow we die,” 
Frank 


Frank overestimates the length 


said 
of time required between cause and 
effect.” said Grace 
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PERSONAL 


‘WE charges for insertion in 


column of mine 

Are ten guineas a line: 

Which comes higher than The 7's 
But then that is not written im verse 


tremendous prices for 


remunerative and 
neighbour's wood, 


LAG SEREUNION! On Christmas 
At the Café de la Guerre, W.1. 


All old Kriegies who are able 
Guest of Honour: our old 


Jolly Fritz Braun, of the S.S. 
will be in messes. 


To any trouble you have with your 


minster area, gaily 


sessions daily, 

— SCROOGE SOCIETY, after suc- 
cessful intrigue, 

Has changed 


Television” League, 








PERSONAL 


‘RATEFUL THANKS to St. Anthony 

? for the recovery 

Of my turkey, mislaid in Llandovery. 

fos FESTIVE SEASON! Cosy corners 
Cuest -house 

Is a rest-house. 

Come for solid, sober re-creation 

(Fifty minutes from Tring Station). 

Guests refined, permanent, including 
one Hon.; 

H. and C. 
occasional mod. con. 

Wireless in handy 
(no crooners), 

Strict 
honeymooners. 


several bedrooms, 


boot-cupboard 


ban on dogs, children and 

Guessing games and paper hats for 
Xmas tea, 

One cracker per guest, free, 

Diet designed to purify blood, 

And excellent nearby walks in 
curative mud, 

Recommended by Lord and Lady 
Meekley. 

Forty guineas weekly. 

PrURNISHED FLAT, Battersea (Box 
100), with tenant’s repairs, 
One room, wash-basin, use of stairs, 
Also one-ring cooking 

permit. 
subaltern on Christmas leave, 


gas-stove 


Suit 
sportsman accustomed safari, or 
hermit. 

| STOPPED my craving for Brandy 
Butter! 

Write free booklet, S. 
(B.A. )Caleutta. 


Bonarjee, 








PERSONAL 


IBERAL PARTY Grand  Get-To- 

gether 

Boxing Day, 9.15 p.m., weather 

Permitting. At 

Pompes Funébres, Soho. 

all (Small back room, 

knock twice and ask for Joe.) 

THE =COMMISSIONER for Metro- 
politan Police 

Announces that, at this ~ttme 
goodwill and peace, 


4 


restaurant Aux 


Do come! 


of 


All door locks and burglar alarms 
should examined and _ if 
necessary mended, 

And no cars left unattended, 

And that an all-night vigil should be 
kept by you and me 

On the children’s presents hanging 
on the Tree. 

\ RITE BOX 2004 to Rural Dean, 
Ex-public-school, willing, clean, 

Free after Matins, Dec. 25, for any 
extra duties of the season, 


be 


Go anywhere, do anything — in 
reason. 

\\ ILL GENTLEMAN who kissed 
Young lady (pink hat, slave 


bangle on wrist) 
Under mistletoe yesterday in Hamp- 
stead pub 


Mect her fiancé, Boxing Day, 
National Sporting Club? 
Mr. Leenel Hele  dis- 


JrIsALy, 
tributes his best wishes 


For a merry Christmas, and a happy 


washing-up of dishes. 


LionNeL HALE 








Life with Claudia 


CLARET CUP 
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What a dreary collection 





They're really rather 
fun! 


50 


All madly amusing, and 
so good-looking . . . 


Ame or ten 
What on earth was 
in that Cup? 
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same subject.” 
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whing upstairs 


“Se ulptor chap te 





Peter and Myxomatosis 


NCE upon a time there were 
four little Rabbits, and their 
names were: 

Flops ‘ 
Mopsy, 
Cottontail, 
and Peter. 

They lived with their mother in 
a sand-bank, underneath the 
of a very big fir-tree. Such a funny 
There no dark old- 
fashioned passages. There was a 
kitchenette and a larder. There was 
also the bedroom where they all slept 


root 
house! were 


in bunks. 


said old Mrs 
“you may go 
don't 


“Now my dears, 
tabbit one morning, 
into the fields but 
by-pass, and whatever you do, don’t 


cross the 


go near Professor MeGregor’s lab- 
oratory. Your father met 
accident there 


with an 
He died for science.” 


Flopsy, Mopsy, and Cottontail 
crossed the fields to the grocer’s to 
buy a tin of carrots. But Peter, who 
was very maladjusted, ran straight 
away towards — the 
laboratory and squeezed under the 


Pre fesse r's 


vate 


BY 








First he ate some hedge-parsley, 
then he approached the laboratory. 
There 
laboratory. 


inner and oute! 
Peter 


coming from the inner one; he crept 


was an an 


heard a hum 
into the outer laboratory and hopped 
on to the window sill to look in. 
There he saw the Professor and 
the Pest Officer 
cauldron 


bending over a 


‘With this serum,” the Professor 
was saying with a rich chuckle, “we 
shall he able to exterminate every 
but at that moment he looked up 
and saw Peter. “Ha! Ha! A speci- 
men!” he waving a 
hypodermic syringe, he gave chase. 


cried, and 


J 


x4 


Peter dreadfully 
frightened; he rushed all over the 
laboratory, for he had forgotten the 
way back by the door. He lost one 
of his shoes when the Pest Officer 
nearly caught him and another when 
Professor McGregor threw a retort. 


eo 
y 


) 


was most 
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He tore his duffle coat. Finally he 

hid under an earthenware jar. 
Luckily for Peter, the Professor's 

wife came in at that moment to 

announce that lunch was ready. 


“What have you been doing?” 
she asked. ‘You're so red in the 
face.” 

** Just 
answered the Professor. 

“You're too old for that sort of 
thing. Just look at yourself in the 
glass and see what a state you're in.” 


chasing a specimen,” 


Professor McGregor went to the 
glass to tidy himself. Suddenly he 
cried out “I’ve got it!” 

“Where?” shouted the Pest 
Officer, thinking he meant Peter. 
But the Professor turned round 

pointed to his face; it 
already starting to swell. 


and was 


“Don't you see?” he said. 
“that disease I’ve been giving to the 
animals—I've caught it myself,” 
and he pronounced in a whisper the 


horrible word 


*“MYXOMATOSIS.” 


Mrs. McGregor gave a scream and 
fainted. 

Peter, seeing his chance, crept 
through the door and ran towards 
the gate. As he had lost his shoes, 
he ran four feet and so went 
rather faster. 


on 
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wondered what he had been doing to Later that evening they heard 


his clothes. 
night 


x BH 


Peter never stopped running ot 
looked behind him till he got home 
to the big fir-tree. 

He was so tired that he flopped 
down upon the nice rubberized floor 
of the rabbit hole and shut his eyes. 
His mother was busy cooking. She 


Not This 


N?: children, not this year. It will not do. 
. Grandpa was easy in the past, we know, 
A tiny pipe, a safety match or two, 
Pipe-cleaners fastened with a blue silk bow. 
Uncles and aunts might be a dubious bet, 
But every grandchild knew 
What grandpapa would like to get 
At Christmas ’52. 
Nor was there any awkwardness or blame 
If every grandchild gave him just the same. 
All that is done, 
My son. 
You must, my lad, 
Devise a present of some other type 
It’s very sad, 
But grand papa has given up his pip 
Yes, the dear dirty things 
Are put away, 
And from the wings 
Observe the tragic play, 
Poor grandpa sucking bull’s-eves now and then, 
A sight to shock all decent-minded men 
But still, three cheers! 
For more than forty vears, 
Like some fine horse on which they place 


Distressing weights before the race, 


He swayed and staggered through the carthly scene 


Under the handicap of nicotine, 
Drugged, blinded, stupefied 
Swimming against the tide, 

The heart in mutiny, likewise the lung 


With deadly danger to the throat and tongue 


It was the second duftle 


coat that Peter had torn in a fort 


that a large van had come and taken 
Professor MeGregor, Mrs. MeCGregor 
and the Pest Officer off to the 
Isolation Hospital 

I am sorry to say that Peter was 
not very well when his mother can 
He had a bad 
Burrows 


to put him to bed 
pain in the back and Dr 
Knott, the specialist, was called in 
But Dr. Burrows-Knott told Mrs 
Rabbit that she needn't worry as 
Peter had only slipped a disc; he 
wrapped him up in plaster and told 
him to take things quietly for a tew 


weeks 


Year Pou. 


Almost insane, and practically dying 
(That is, if doctors are not simply lying) 
Yet he was pretty good, they SAN 
Leaped lightly over brook and wall 
And sometimes showed the way 
To smug young colts who never smoked at 
So now, of these foul burdens free, 
How he will bound about! 


O what a gee grand-dad will be 


Let the world look out! 





The Century of the Common Child 


N this festive Century of the 
Child the Christmas 

annuals reveal a March = of 
Progress sadly unfamiliar to his back- 


Common 


ward parents. Its most notable ex. 
ponent is Mr, Edward Hulton, whose 
four-square effigy, stern but humane, 
confronts the world 
readers of the advertisement columns 


or at least the 


midway between the skeleton of a 
new skyscraper and the tower of an 
old church. He assumes the crusad- 
ing pose of one of his own strip 
heroes: a Jeff Arnold of the West End 
slough rather than the Wild West 
prairie, a Dan Dare of the social 
rather than the solar system. Ex- 
ploring ‘the Best Worst of 
Britain,” Mr. Hulton confers nothing 
short of the Best on Common 
Boy in Kagle and Common Girl in 
Girl. 

The 
Evangelist is a 
Marcus Morris, once the incumbent 
living in Southport, 
the earner of a 
Fleet Street, 


and 


behind — this 


teverend 


evangelist 
certain 
of a modest 
Lanes., sub- 


W.C.4. 


now 


stantial one in 


Mr. Morris, sandy-haired, pale-eyed, 
alert and inventive, once edited, in 
a clerical collar, a parish magazine of 
strip cartoons called Anvil, for eight 
thousand adolescent souls. To-day, 
in Mr. Hulton’s wider parish, chang- 
ing his collar for a silk one and his 
waistcoat for a yellow one, enlisting 
the aid of a child psychologist and 
educational adviser, he edits Eagle 
and Girl for four million 

The millennial world into which 
Mr. Morris introduces these souls is, 
in the first place, one from which 
social distinctions have vanished. 
Its chief figure of fun is the Snob, 
Harris Tweed, in monocle and old 
school tie, who is bitten by a lobster 
for being rude to a waiter. Mr. Purce, 
the new ** foot- 
ball trainer”) at Northbrook School, 
you call 


yvames master (now 
says “I don't care what 
me, only I do draw the line at ‘Sir.’ 
I wasn’t the officer type myself when 
I was in the mob.” 

The 
Tom Coppernick, comes not from a 
stately home but from a fun fair. 


class-conscious new boy, 


sY LORD 
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He “never wanted to come to a sissy 
school in the first place” 
three J's” (one of 
Eccles) “‘I don't 
Not your sort anyhow” 
be treated by Eccles to doughnuts 
and ginger pop because “My money's 
but finally 


becomes “keen on the school” and, 


; says to the 
them called 


want any friends 


: refuses to 


as good as yours”; 
from the resources of his previous 
self-education, helps Eccles and Co 
with their geometry homework in 
for half-bars of nut-milk 
chocolate. (“We really need you at 
Northbrook.”) 

It is true that Waldorf, the 
Oliver Twist-like boy-of-all-work at 
Ghastly Hall, shows traces of snob- 
bery, being pleased to discover (from 
a hidden letter signed “A. Ghastly, 
Lord”) that he is really Lord 
Ghastly and that his Fagin-like boss 
is, in fact, his butler. But in true 
Common style he sits down to share 
the ancestral fortune with Cecil the 


return 


Tramp. 
The girls of Girl may dream of 
unexpected legacies or discoveries of 























wish 1’d married into an cleven-a-side game.” 
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hidden treasure, with its glitter of 
jewels. But they find their heroes in 
bureaucrats rather than aristocrats: 
in Sir Robert Parks, for example, the 
Chairman of the Highlands Develop- 
Board, who as a reward for 
heroism presents Robbie, — the 
Orphaned Scots Girl, with a cheque 
for £1,500 for the the 
villagers displaced from their lands 


ment 


welfare of 


by a hydro-electric reservoir. 
Unluckily the principle of aris- 


tocracy still survives on the planet of 


Saturn, with its surrounding moons. 
Blasco, the Saturnine dictator who 
plans to become Emperor of the 
Earth and has founded a W.E.B., or 
World Empire Bureau, to further his 
aims, declares: ‘In Saturnia they 
do not believe as you do that all men 
are brothers and should have an 
equal chance in life. In their worlds 
all are made to work for the glory 
and happiness of the great ruling 
families of Titan.” 

Dan Dare, Pilot of the Future, 
the he-man with the rugged post- 
Piltdown jawbone, is at present 
foiling his dark designs in Operation 
Saturn, just as he has foiled other 
threats in the past. In 1999 the self- 
governing peoples of China, Japan, 
Russia and Origina (formerly Asia) 
were “engaged in a mighty drive to 


end poverty and squalor, Individual 


liberty is secure, regardless of race, 
colour or creed, under the elected 
World Federal Government and the 
protection of the incorruptible United 

But “after 
standards,” a new 
It was an 


Nations police.” now, 


vears of rising 
menace hung in the sky. 
moon hurtling to- 
wards the Earth. Dan Dare built a 
viant green chlorophyll light, right 
out in the stratosphere, and so it was 


asteroid, a red 


diverted. 
But the warfare in space, among 
Therons and Thorks, 
‘Day after day the chase 


Treens and 

continues. 

voes on deeper into the solar system 
through the orbit of Venus 


S prac c 


and 


beyvyond— where ships have 
never been before—nearer and nearer 
to the Sun.” Thus the 
Child farmnilian 
workings of the communica- 
tions room at Interplanetary Space 
H.Q.; its clean-limbed, greving chair- 


man of committees, Sir Hubert (only 


Common 


grows up with the 


astral 


one degree less handsome than his 


colleague, Sir Clive 
Cecil, head of MID); 
and his secretary 
Miss Peabody, who 
has permed blonde 
hair 
idea for a solution” 


and “‘a_ basic 
(not Jane's). 
Common Boy 
can grasp all the 
complexities of 
magnetic storms In 
sun-spot cycles, or 
of the 
which dissolves man 


telesender, 


into his atomic 
components and 
transmits him to the 
planets by radio, 
He is at home ina 
world of helicabs 
and telegyros, mag- 
netic grapnels and 
electronic brains, stereoviewers, lock- 
wave tuners, antisol glareshields and 
ravs. He knows just 
what is implied by such phrases as 


disintegron 


“Tm giving her a crash-boost straight 
up into space,” his favourite exclama- 
tion is “Supersonic!” and he amuses 
himself at home firing flying-saucers 
from Dan Dare planet-guns. 
Meanwhile, with war in the skies, 
there is peace and goodwill on Earth 
The Hulton 
International 
quarrels 


millennium proceeds 


distinet from inter 


planetary are no more 
All men are now brothers. Jap and 
Chink, Dago and Nigger, Wog and 
Diplo- 


matically, in the interests of world 


Frog are names forgotten. 


harmony, Mr. Morris makes all his 
villains Englishmen. The native is 
the friend of the right against the 
wrong kind of white man (“Helm 
Sahib and Samson Wallah bad men, 
warns the faithful Ram Jingh. “No 
vo, Missy Tess”) 

Mr. Morris discourages the go 


All Wor k 


benefit, 


vetting competitive spirit. 
the 
The boys’ club yang co-operates with 
the 
the 

you 


together for Common 


the police to track criminal 
There's forgery in district, 
PC. 4. “All 
help by keeping ‘obbo’ for 
Virtue is 
through 


says chaps 
must 
suspicious characters.” 
preached — surreptitiously, 
the martial exploits of St. 
Alfred — the 
Dane! Cet 


Lanuis 
Creat 


("no SIS) “a 


("O heathen 


55 


“It's a strange sort of noise 
being dropped into a plasti tea-cup ¥ 


rather like hair-pins 


Soldier Joan,” of 
Bull! Lie still 
deal with 


Christians! ’), of 
Are (Golly, the 
man, Fake dead lil 
him’). 

Life in the Hulton 
with the Riders of the Range and the 
Luck of the Legion, Great Exseapes and 
The AE Me ut Live 
adventurous But 
same time a respect for the intellect 
The “sap ’ of the past is the Star 
Pupil of to-day. When Giglamps 
do want to get top 


millennium 


Dangerously, Is 
there is at the 


Foster SAYS “a 
marks,” it 
old bookworm! 
the rage. 
the mysteries of Fishing by Echo 
Mount 
Phos 
phates from a Coral Island; Common 
Girl how to Prepare Grape-fruit 
Make a Cross-stitch Belt or Enjoy a 
Country Walk 

For her, especially 
the thing: J want to be a Beautician 
( ‘Joyce this 
Interested in make-up, she has got 
a job at the beauty centre of a local 
T want to be 
loved to 


is “Three cheers for the 
Knowledge is all 
Common Boy learns of 


sounding, the Conquest of 


Everest, or the extraction of 


the career 


leaves school term 


store’’): a Saleswoman 
(‘Jennifer 
when she was a child, and now that 
she’s left 


saleswoman ino a 


play ‘shops 


school she is a junior 


local store”). / 
want to be an Air Stewardess 
1 want to be a Games- Mistress 

If only Saturn can be kept at 
bay, the outlook for Mr. Hulton 


human race looks bright enough 





Non-Arty-Craitiness at Christmastide 


HRISTMAS is a season bursting not only with 
Good Cheer but simply splendid 
opportunities for the non-artistic joke illustrator 


also with 
who uses his head as well as for his more conservative 
colleague who prefers to peg away with pencil, pen, ink, 
india-rubber and paper. 

Statistics show, however, that an inability to decide 
which way up the berries go on mistletoe is alone respon- 
sible for driving nearly sixty per cent of our non-artists 
away from their non-drawing boards during the drowsy 
Christmas-Number-Sending-In weeks, while fear of 
facing up to reindeers, Father-Christmas robe-phobia 
and common cracker-anxiety-neurosis are regrettably 
tife in our non-art colonies and account for at least 
another twenty per cent of non-startists, 

Throughout the overwhelmed 
requests for easy methods of overcoming these difficulties 
(a simple pattern for ‘mixed Hissing and Clapping” is 
in constant demand), and my invariable answer is “If 
you are not sure how to draw something or part of 
something Christmassy—Avep it out of sight. Draw 
instead any standard non-seasonable non-art subject and 
WORK THE JOKE ROUND TO IT.” 


season I am with 


CHRISTMAS IS THE KIDDIES’ TIME 

This year’s Christmas quips are showing every sign 
of continuing to be of the guided-missile, ‘Aunt Maud 
can remember Mother Goose on land” kind, and below 
is illustrated how this class of humour can be profitably 
handled, using absolutely no properties other than one 
regulation horn-rimmed non-art, non-export infant 
exactly as prescribed in our elementary manual, with 
the slight exception that for extra topicality the hem- 
line has been raised to calf-level, exposing both feet 





/ BBT OUR TURKEY'S WinéS 

ARE SWEPT BACK FURTHER 

TWAN VOUR TURKEY'S 
WINGS ARE 





{ TAWE it WE'RE HAVING 

A NON- REPRESENTATIONAL 

FAIRY ON THE TOPOF OUR 
CHRISTMAS CACTUS 


FATHER'S BRINGING 
HOME THE VULE 
CONVECTION UNIT 


which have here been treated in the new simplified 
concrete door-post: manner. 











/ SUPPOSE THAT 
MISTLETOE 15 
SOME SEASONABLE 
FORM OF MOBILE 











SOME ELEMENTARY NON-ART FORMS 

On the other hand there are any number of actual 
Yuletide subjects which non-artists and non-arty types 
in general do not seem to have realized that they can 
perfectly well draw if they want to. Foremost among 
these is “Deer Farther Crissmis”’ correspondence. 
Rule out a parallelogram and write in it with your non- 
writing hand something in the nature of ‘‘ Deer Farther 
Crissmis Pliz I wood like sum choklitz with clorrerfill 
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PETTIWARD, 
ELECT 


DANIEL 
NON-R.A, 


BY 


senters,” or “Deer Santer Clors I would like a dollys 
tea sett if vew can get it safley threw the sownd barryer.” 
Then add a suitable signature with one medium-sized 
blot in the middle of it and either pin it (i.e. draw it 
pinned) to a non-art chimney or chimney-piece—see 


pages 23-37 of the present writer’s Some Littl own 


Aspecls of Contemporary Non-Architecture (Nonartsuch 


Press)—or simply add a non-art thumb (copied from 


your own) and there you are. 


SNOW-MEN INTO YES-MEN 
Other objects well within the grasp of non-artists 


are seasonable frightening-faced balloons, non-art golli- 
wogs, .certain forms of bathroom bird-life, wavery 
woolly-bears and above all snow-men. 

To produce a convincing snow torso, place a pre- 
ferably empty boot or similar object on a piece of snow- 
white paper and draw carelessly round the toe-cap. 
Then take a fairly clean peseta or similar . . . but really 
there can be no need for me to continue. Nation-wide 
tests by Professor Autoburster (Littlehampton’s Dr. 
Kinsey) have convincingly demonstrated that the 
number of persons over the age of five unable to draw 
a recognizable snow-man without the aid of instruments 
can be counted on the fingers of an average hand, and 
every one of this bunch have been amply compensated 
for their disappointment by being extensively. repre- 
sented in the Tate Gallery, Millbank. 

What, however, should be of special interest to 
nervous non-artists and has remained practically 
unrecognized until now is that snow-men may be drawn 
up to any quantity so long as the paper holds out and 
need not be accompanied by human beings. Furthermore 
—and here is a simply wizard idea bang in line with 
alleged current-reader-mentality and recently patented 
by this office for the exclusive use of registered non- 
artists—snow-men (and frightening-faced balloons, non- 
art golliwogs, certain forms of bathroom bird-life and 
wavery woolly-bears) may now be shown ENTERING 
INTO CONVERSATION WITH EACH OTHER. 


SUFFER GHOULS GLADLY 
For the slightly more advanced non-artist there are 
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The charm of these is that their 
outline is entirely arbitrary (permitting almost unbridled 


Seasonable Spectres. 


non-artistic licence) and may, if desired, be even more 


wavery than that of wavery woolly-bears 


SNIGGERING AT SIGNIFICANT NON-FORM 


There are also several tremendously popular all- 


the-year-round topics which non-artists who are after 


the big money are strongly advised to master and fit 
In the specially devised, 
Number 


below, two seasonable spectres have 


up with seasonable jokes 
readily convertible, grand Christmas 
depicted been 
teamed up with some non-reasonable sculpture. 


The joke supplied here is only one of dozens which 
leap to the well-geared mind. As a possible addition 
to the fun the foreground figure might be labelled ‘‘ Miss 
Edith Partington-Smales, c.B.£., Dip.Ee., Principal 
of Hollingbourne College of Advanced Technology,” and 
provided with thought bubbles and a personal balloon 
containing an outsize astral question mark. 

Nore.—For contours of figure draw round outline of 
mangled glue tube or freak potato, perforate freely and 
add noughts and crosses to taste 


ANY MORE FOR HENRY MOORE? 
If you have enjoyed dabbling with the above don't 
on any account write and tell us all about it; get your 
teeth, while the fever is still on you, into another splendid 
blending of Christmassy and non-Christmassy material 
the Significant Snowform, shown hereunder in one of 
many possible predicaments. 

The Snowform may be traced” from any 
volume of Contem- 
porary Non-Sculp- 
ture, the beauty of 
it being that, unlike 

iT simpy normal copied art, 

Won't COME the more 

Like A able the 
the better. 


of non-art 


recogniz- 
original 
Pattern 
infant 
brief 
yaiter- 


overcoat and 
notes on 
buttons, ete., can 
be supplied on 


demand 


scene 


WATCH THIS OUTER SPACE 

No up-to-date non-artist these days can afford to 
ignore any of the many facets of space-life about which 
so much is now known in supersensible circles, It is 
most unfortunate that the 
public have been persuaded by unscrupulous humorous 
artists that outer space is densely populated by little 


uninformed members of 


non-men with eyes on the ends of corkserews and heads 
imprisoned in goldfish bowls who are, of course, right 
outside the province of non-art and are in any 
unsupported by a shred of scientitic evidence. Non-art 
has always stood out for a true and undistorted repre 
facts, and for this reason we 
but 


cist 


sentation of the known 


advise those of you wanting to turn out easy 
authentic examples of little non-earth men to call in your 
nearest child-art representative, who will be found to be 
an expert in this field and for a reasonable fee (prices in 
the West Country have been quoted at as low as two 
sherbet lemons) will supply simple prototypes of space 
personnel capable of easy non-art reproduction 

The studies below of (left) a small 


manning type and (right) a Space-Station-Master’s son, 


two saucer 
to which 
earthly bodies to bring home the inwardness of the 
situation to the idiot fringe (not, the one being worn by 
the Space-Station-Master’s son), are taken from the 
original sketches by seven-year-old child-space-artist 
Miss Mary Killey of Highgate 


I have added seasonable jokes and some non 


Dy, 


/ got 


stocking 


Guess what 
im my space 


“ And then behind these reindeer 


there was what I can only describe 
as a sort of flying sauceboat.”’ 


Nothing now remains but for me to wish all those 
of you who have hacked your way through to the end 
of this non-article “A REAL NEW-FANGLED CHRISTMAS 
AND A PROSOPOPCIAL NEW YEAR.” 


A A 


1-D Future 


ONG has there been a prosperous race 
4 Of men who've thrived on selling space 
Now, if the Government plan goes well 
There will be men with time to sell 
Oh, Einstein! can your fortunes fail 
When time and space are both for sale / 
R. WooLnoucu 















HEN I yielded to 


clamour and conse 





in New York it was, I must 
















\) 








































nted 
write an article on C 


of the words “Christmas 
York is much about the 
Christmas anywhere else,” 


Christmas in New York 


popular 
to 
hristmas 


confess, 


with the feeling that it would consist 


New 


Same AS 


which 











would of course, have made the thing 
run a bit short. But now that my 
staff of researchers have rolled up 
with their material I begin to see 
that there are certain features of the 
festive season in these parts which 
distinguish it from the f. s. in 
Ashton-under-Lyne or such places as 
Little-Wigmarsh-in-the-Dell and 
Higgleford - cum - Wortleberry - Be- 
neath-the- Hill. One of these is 
the high pressure advertising of the 
department which at this 
time of year take off the wraps and 


say 


stores, 


really let themselves go 

I don’t want to do anyone an 
injustice, but the thought has some- 
times crossed my mind that some of 
these department stores are trying 
to make money out of Christmas. 
I asked Mr. Macy and Mr. Gimbel and 
one or two other fellows about this, 


and they were horrified at the 
suggestion. “Absurd,” said Mr. 
Macy. ‘Good heavens, no, dear old 


chap,” said Mr. Gimbel. But I still 
my I cannot help 
thinking that to certain persons in 
New York—I name names 
Christmas is not just a season of 
homely good will but an opportunity 
to gouge the citizenry out of what 
little savings it managed to 
accumulate in the past year. 

And the silly thing is that their 
efforts are wasted unless they happen 
New York 
seething 


have doubts. 


ho 


has 


to sell ties and scarves. 
at Christmas 
maelstrom of people buying each 
The man in 
the street reads an advertisement like 


MEN !!!! 


Have you bought her her Christmas 


becomes a 


other scarves and ties. 


present yet / 
She is expecting something good, 
remember. 

Why not get her a 
WILBERFORCE-KRAMER SELPF- 
COMPENSATING CONCRETE MIXER 
and watch her face light up? 


and it leaves him unconvinced. 
“What shall we give Mabel?’ says 
Mrs. John Doe. “A searf,” says Mr 
John Doe, “And George?” “A tie,” 
savs Mrs. John Doe. While over at 
George and Mabel’s it is being decided 
that what John and Mrs. John draw 


758 


> on we 
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respectively are a nice tie and one of 
those nice scarves. Unless, of course, 
both parties come to the conclusion 
that what will really be appreciated 
is a jolly Christmas card showing two 
cats playing the banjo in the snow. 
Just at the moment there is 
something of a crisis in this matter 
of Christmas cards, the 
activities of the For 
some reason these last few years the 
lost 
have 


due to 


extremists. 
normal-sized card has favour 
with the addicts, 
going in either for things the size of 
the New York Times minute 
objects of about the dimensions of 


who been 


or 


a postage stamp, these last being 
considered cute. And the Post Office 
authorities have now exploded a 
bombshell by announcing that any- 
thing in an unsealed envelope measur- 
ing less than four inches by two and 
three-quarter inches — will 
three cents postage instead of the 
It has caused 


require 


customary two cents. 
consternation in a million homes of 
those who believe in being cute at 
Christmas. 

Christmas in New York brings 
out the Santa Clauses like flies. Go 
into any store, and there is a Santa 
Claus sitting in a chair with children 
crawling all over him. ‘Our humble 
heroes!”’ are the words that spring 
to my lips as I see them, for these 
stores are always warmly central- 
heated, and you cannot be a Santa 
Claus without 
with beard and whiskers and padding 
yourself liberally about the middle. 
At the end of a business day these 
devoted men must feel like Shadrach, 
Meshach and Abednego, 
probably not unlike King Herod, a 
Biblical character of whose forth- 
right methods I have heard several 
of them speak with admiration. 

I interviewed one of them the 
other day in a drug store whither he 


covering your face 


and also 


had gone in his brief time off to 
refresh himself with a small wassail 
bowl. 


“Don’t you ever falter?” Lasked. 

He yvave me a look. 

“A Santa Claus who faltered,” he 
replied stiffly, “would receive short 
shrift from the rest of the boys. 
Before you could say ‘Saks Fifth 
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Avenue’ he would find himself in a 
hollow square of his fellows, being 
formally stripped of his beard and 
We are a proud 
Santa and we 
weakness Besides,” he 
“though the life of a 


stomach padding. 
guild, we Clauses, 
brook no 


went on, 


department Santa Claus is admit- 


tedly fraught with can 


console 


peril, he 


himself with the reflection 


that he is by no means as badly off 


as the shock troops of the profession 
Take the case of a Santa Claus in 
whose whiskers a child deposits his 
semi-liquefied chewing-gum.” 

“Not pleasant,” I said. 

‘Far from pleasant,” he agreed 
“A man who has had to comb chew- 
for the matter of that 
out of the under- 


ing-gum—o1 
almond chocolate 
growth at the close of the working 
day becomes a graver, deeper man 
He has seen life. 

“Don't vou quail /” 

“No, sir, 


to ourselves 


3ut do we quail ?’ 


we do not quail. We 
say that 
nothing compared to what a 


this is as 
man 


loo 


“Could 1 have a light, please ,” 


Butch Ober- 
Butch is 
attached to a 


like, for instance, 
holtzer has to go through. 
the Santa Claus 
prominent monthly magazine, and it 
is his task to circulate among the 
advertisers during Christmas week 
them a hearty greeting 


Well, you know 


what sort of condition the average 


and vive 


from his employers 
advertiser is in during Christmas 
week. A surfeit of office parties has 
left him a 
much as a small fly stamp its feet 


nervous wreck. Let so 


suddenly on the ceiling and he leaps 
like a You 


picture his emotions, then, when as 


jumping bean. can 
he sits quivering in his chair a Santa 
Claus steals up behind him, slaps him 
back ‘Merry 
Christmas, old boy, merry Christ 
Butch 


has escaped with his life by the merest 


on the and ‘shouts 


mas!’ On several occasions 


hair's breadth. I wonder if his luck 
can last.” 

Let us hope so,” I said soberly 
He shrugged his shoulders. 


Ah, well,” he said, 
59 


if the worst 


S| 


a ea} 


= 


T 


happens, it will be just one mor 
yrave among the hills, and he will 
He finished his 
wassail bow! and rose, Ho, hum 
he said. * Back to the old grind 

I have little more to add. Oh 
The ceremony of 


have done his duty.’ 


ves, the Yule log. 
bringing in the Yule log is one that 
for reasons of space has almost 
completely fallen into desuetude in 


New 


I want 


York, if desuetude is the word 
Some lovers of the old 


customs still, I believe, bring in the 
Yule wooden toothpick, but even 
You 


know what these modern apartments 


that is not generally done 


are like. You need every inch 


Caleulations how 
duction cost ol pulp anal }» 
er 


tropa il] wood and agrieults 


tivat the pro 


be higher, equal or in sone 
lower than the average 
Murope or North Americ: 


fiticle in the Commonwealth I’ 


products 


We'd like to see the workinys 





No Uneouth Rhymes—By Order 


BY RICHARD 


RAY'S country church- 
yard at Stoke 
‘far from the madding 


x VOCS, 


crowd's ignoble strife,” 
lies, these days, a bare 
two miles from Slough 
Station: chara- 


(guide 


a short 
from 
many But 
there are no coaches in the car park, 


inclusive) 
offices. 


banc ride 


London tourist 


few visitors, in this sad mild after- 
noon in the fall of the year. 

There is a monument to the poet, 
neatly palisaded by a wooden fence. 
Sodden paper 
trodden into the ground, ‘Sid loves 
Amy” has been scrawled across the 


chocolate has been 


hase by an impious hand, 

On the other 
railing, a lowing 
munches and 
what remains of the lea,“ purchased” 
the guide informs, “by public sub- 
scription in order to preserve for all 


side of an iron 


herd, fourteen 


ruminates in 


strong, 


time the rural surroundings of the 
Churchyard.” = The busy 
sounds of nearby traffic linger on the 
“And leaves the world to 


Country 


still air. 
darkness and to me.” Schoolroom 
memories of a poem as full, almost, 
of quotations as Macheth, invade and 


haunt the mind 


BENNETT 
Bencath those uqged clus, that yeu 
tree's shade, 
Where heaves the turf in 
mould ring heap, 
hac h we his 
laid, 
The rude 
sleep. 


manya 


yarrou coll forcrar 


forefathers of the hamlet 


jut, surely, the aspect of the 
little churchyard is smoother, tidier 
than the imagination pictured it / 
The verger stands in the porch. He 
is small, thin-featured, still 
after a mere twenty-three years in 


spry 


the graveyard. It is a healthy 
occupation. Above his left shoulder 
a handwritten notice reads “Do Not 
SLAM THis AnctieENT (137TH CENT.) 
Door.” The rugged elms’ Where 
are they / 
The 


digger too, starts forward. briskly 


verger, sexton and yprave 
Gone years ago, he says with satis- 
faction. Full of 
Rot and perish quickly. Not rugged 
at all Branches fall 
like that. It’s lucky there wasn't a 
nasty accident. 

And the mould’ring heaps? Ah, 
He laughs 


water, elms are. 


shap—just 


those mould’ring heaps. 
easily. The question is familiar. 
Done away with. Levelled off nicely, 


thank you. Proper mess, they were. 


PENCH, December 23 1953 
Difticult to clear, even with billhook 
But now. He shrugs 
mower and 


and scythe. 
Run the 
Mind you, in some church- 
vards they've levelled the 
flat, and stuck the old gravestones 
He doesn’t hold 
Not at 


over round 
easily, 


place 


round the edge. 
moving the 
Not with the 


with stones. 
Stoke. 
fathers 

The yew tree is still there, though, 
shade and all. It stands in front of 
with its old 


the porch branches 
wired up by a tree specialist from 
If you 
connection with the poet you can 


Sussex. want a personal 
buy varnished paperweights made 
from the wood of this tree, and other 
objects carved by the verger’s son 
from which fell off 


some eight years ago. They sell well. 


some branches 
The money goes towards the upkeep 
of the church. No, there is no danger 
of the supply of wood running out. 
None at all. 
of timber fell down.” 

A middle-aged couple emerge 
from the church. They are holding 
hands. She pauses and looks round. 


“Tt was a powerful lot 


A light mist is blurring the outlines 
of the graves and trees. 

“Ah, Tom,” she 
beautiful. So peaceful. I would like 
to rest here.” 

“Rest?” he says, looking round 
for a seat. “Rest? But the car’s just 


sSavs, “It 8 8O 


down the road.” 

‘““No, I mean for ever.” 

He looks at her in alarm. 
off it, old girl,” he says. ‘Don’t be 
morbid.” 

The verger watches them leaving 


You'd be 


“Come 


with amused detachment. 


surprised, he says, at the people who 
want to be buried here: of many 
both 


be done, of COUTPSE, 


sexes. It 
Not in 


Gray's chutch- 


nations: all ages: 
cannot 
Gray's churchyard, 
vard is closed for first interments by 
Home Office order. 

By the Home Office ? Surely not 
Are police lurking behind the deodar 
to prevent desperate attempts at 
hody-snatching in reverse / 

Yes, it’s the Home Office all 
right, the verger insists. Why, there 
was the case of a prominent man 
some years back. He bought a house 
in the neighbourhood. He con- 
tributed heavily to the restoration 


fund. He was a strong churchman, 
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and died suddenly at Ascot Races. 
In his will he stipulated that his 
body should be buried in Gray's 
churchyard. They argued the case, 
this way and that, for the whole of 
an afternoon at the Home Office. 
Did he get in? He did not. No path 
of glory leads to a grave in this 
churchyard, 

But there seems to be room. 

“That's what they all say,” the 
verger complains wearily. “They 
don’t think of the second interments. 
Now if you could prove that you had 
a relative here you might have a 
right. As a second interment.” 

He has recently been able to 
accommodate a lady in her father’s 
grave in this manner. Not that ne 
likes a second interment. The earth 
in the old churchyard is very fine, 
almost like dust. 

“I’ve no proper shuttering 
boards. Nothing like that here.” 

Digging deep is tricky work. 
The walls fall in. He is a small man 
More than once, he has nearly buried 
himself. It is no joke. Yes, it’s a 
hard life, friends, whichever way you 
look at it. The eye wanders over the 
levelled turf and the low orderly 
yravestones. 

Can storied urn, or animated bust 

Back to its mansion call the fleeting 

breath ? 

Certainly not. 
not in Stoke Churchyard. 
not living in the middle ages. 


But particularly 
We are 
The 


place is properly organized these 


days. It is administered by a board 
of trustees. 

Their direct 
precise: ‘‘ Memorials may not excced 


orders are and 
two feet in height: all designs for 
memorials desired to be erected in 
the graveyard must be submitted 
to the trustees for their approval: 
all curbs or enclosures of 
must be of uniform size: viz., for 
earth graves, six feet six inches by 
two feet six inches in width.” 

This is the admirable prosaic 


graves 


language that we have all learnt to 
respect and understand, The rest is 
just poetic licence. 
Yet evn these 
protect 
frail memorial still erceted 


hones from insult to 
Some 
nigh, 
With uncouth rhymes and shapeless 
sculpture deck'd 
Implores the passing tribute of a 
sigh. 


well. But what 


could 


It is all 
conscientious 


very 
trustee permit 
uncouth rhymes in a graveyard / 
The old place is not the same at 
all. But you cannot stay the onward 
march of progress, even in the grave- 
yard, On the other side of the church 
wall are the Stoke Poges Gardens of 
Remembrance. “The first of their 
kind in this country, the aim is to 
provide a living memorial, and a 
perfect resting place for the Ashes of 
the Dead in the peaceful setting of a 
garden Each garden an in- 
dividual sanctuary enclosed in acres 
that through the 
hecome the epitome of peace and 


centuries have 

beauty immortalized by the poet 

Gray.” 
Prices £30 for a 


range from 
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tlower-bed to £900 for a stretch down 
by the lake near the golf course 
Here, your ashes (no bodies please) 
may lie among rustic benches and 
bird baths in perpetuity. It is almost 
as good as being buried over the wall 
In some 
There Is 


no overcrowding, and the amenities 


in the famous churchyard 
respects, it is even better 
are vastly superior to those described 
in the Elegy 

Heigh-ho! 


a A 


Doctor comy lains to a Council 


bUS CROWDS PERK INTO MY SURGEEY 


Daily Dispatch 


Surely the patients soon crowd him 


out again / 





In the Service of Commerce 


HE arguments about 
sored television 


certainly put the sensitive and 


spor- 
have almost 
intelligent types more than ever on 
their guard 
Subtler methods will have to be used 
Latin tags, Greek 


against advertising. 
to get through it. 
tags, classical pseudonyms, sentences 
beginning with three dots and the 
kind of English that does not mean 
exactly what it says have all been 
tried, but still 
especially in the offices of that great 
Claud 


there is a feeling, 


firm bearing the name of Mr 











Hubris, that a and = sullen 
advertising-resistance exists. 
Maddened by the 


photograph of 


strony 


failure of a 
coloured Michel- 
angelo’s Moses sitting in a bunch of 
peonies to boost the sales of Furioso, 
tonic, Mr. Claud Hubris has 
search of 
His boiled 


eyes having caught a reference to the 


# new 
been threshing about in 
even tonier methods. 
perils threatening the pastime of 
reading, and to the poor sales of 


books, he 
flying in search of novelists and poets 


poetry sent his people 




















‘Parliament's in Christmas recess, but the Zoo's open...’ 














— 


, 
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BY STELLA GIBBONS 


who might want to earn a little 
money. 

Some weeks later the following 
piece, in very small coy type, 
appeared in a respectable newspaper 
Its birth had not been easy, as the 
interpolated sections show, Its title 
was, simply, “ Because . . 

(Mr. Claud Hubris himself had 
chosen it, so there could) be ‘no 
argument with Angst Bert 
Miller, the novelist who had written 
Mr. Hubris 


was so anxious for the piece to be a 


about it 
the piece that followed. 


success that he was going through it 
line by line with the author. His 
people told Angst Bert Miller that he 
ought to be very flattered by C. H.'s 
interest.) 
** Because 
That day. 

Diana Davis first. 
(In fact 
C. H. 


there must be some relief.) 


iw 


The dlay I 


was Jessie, but 


He said 


her name 


insisted on Diana. 


“A harsh wind cuffed the rotting 


nettles into brownish drift. Stubs 
and scraps drifted along the pooled 
upland road. In this world 
hundred feet the 


towers of Smogley-the-dene 


five 
smouched 
any 


above 


grace is casual and errant, and in a 

varying cloud of coloured feathers 

the hours attack.” 
(Here was inserted a photograph of 
Mrs. Davis; thirty-twoish, stoutish 
hair worn in the usual British Birds- 
nest, planted four-square amidst two 
hundred and forty-seven Leghorns 
Not, repeat NoT, smiling. Camera 
had 


whic h 


strict in- 


took 


man and = assistant 


structions about. this, 


some time to enforce.) 
“The tenuous light cuts the mists 
early up there and falls on raw beak 
lifted for food. Her step 
strikes with a tong-like note, light 
yet resonant, on the old wood of the 
stair, and healthful sleep yet colours 
her lids. A finger charged with rich 
blood lifts the heavy hair from her 
forehead the touches the 
unlined space revealed. She 
into the 
wings eyes yellow legs firmly. 


agape 


and must 
wades 
field of 


The 


knee-high moving 


day’s weight strikes full on her 
(Here there had occurred an argu 
ment between Mr. Hubris and Angst 
Sert Miller that lasted three days 
The next word was belly, and Angst 
Bert Miller insisted that his integrity 
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wlham Ceully, 


was involved. Mr. Hubris said that 
it would put people off Furioso. He 
knew that art nowadays was often 
realistic. When he was a boy things 
they wrote in books would have been 
vulgar but they 
realistic, and that was how you could 
tell if a thing was art, even in books, 
if it was vulgar or realistic. But he 
could not have people put off Furioso. 
Angst Bert Miller insisted upon belly 
and things reached a deadlock. At 
last Mr. Hubris said it could be body, 
a word he did not much like, he pre- 
ferred frame or physical, but better 
than belly.) 


“body, and she scatters their dry 


nowadays were 


swill in stinging showers. The tartish 
stench of chickens is always in her 
nostrils as she switches the day into 
place, and watches the plain state- 
ment of morning replaced by the 
stricter category of afternoon. An 
old football that the children, her 
children, have for months listlessly 
pitched against the ruinous walls 
that four lean sows, lies 
deflated in the mud. As she moves 


house 








“Not the Dr. Kinsey?” 


from to room she sees their 
sly eyes lifted in mischief, and she 
rides the rigour of the day like the 
Comet. She is ebullient, and charged. 
The day that crawled up at tive 
thirty sinks into doubtful dusk and 
wind 


has struggled in it all 


the casual smacks the grass 
about; she 
afternoon, straining with the mower. 
Now the naked trees are un 
emphasized statements in a 
tone, that 
of her returning man, full of Pools 
There is no abatement of her vigour, 
midnight her rings 
steadily, tong, tong, upon the wood 
of the old stair, and her lids are still 
unheavy above her eyes.’ 


(Angst Bert Miller was absolutely 
mad about this by the time he had 


murmur above the head 


and = at atep 


finished it and did not want a word 
altered. But Mr. Hubris made one 
or two alterations. He put in the bit 
about the mower, saying it was more 
practical and would show she led 
of life that cried out for 
He said that she must not 


see a COpy of the paper, because she 


the sort 
Furioso 


would not want her children called 
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sly, and if she did see one, it might 
be better to tell his 
and Mr, 
after that bit about het 
But she had better 
congratulated Angst Bert Miller on 


vetting in the references to healthful 


secretary to 


insert Davis's children 
children 


not see it He 


sleep and rich blood and vigour 
And he marked the lay-out 
carefully and = elegantly, in 
letters right at the very bottom on 
left-hand side 


1// Shops of Quality 


very 


tiny 


the extreme 
Furioso 1/ 
3/9. Just ask for it.) 


aA 


He iwnored the doctor, had 
leat rive 
back at 
orthodox 
is a self-taught skater He has 
MYM pout Aulus & powtrvap 


shock treatment, and os 


work and qquite tine 


work it is, for Evan 


m hair raring 


Sunday Times, Johannesburg 


advise some 


Wed 


tuition 


wofessional 
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T'S a principle of mine to steal 

rather than 

Thieving (or scrounging, as I 
prefer to call it) brings out the best 
in a man; it keeps him independent 
and preserves his self respect, whereas 
reliance on State 
reduces him to servility and help- 
lessness, vices which no poor man 
afford. Of course charity is 
another matter, but in a Welfare 
State that virtue, having been turned 


accept assistance. 


assistance soon 


can 


into an obligation, is not easy to 


come by. To-day a man can grow 
fat on State assistance, and starve 
for lack of charity. And I think L can 
count myself as useful a member of 
society as any other, for, if it weren't 
for people like me, too proud to beg 
whenever I'm tired to 
charity would lack all encouragement 
and become a myth like chivalry 
And another reason why Lalways 
avoid going to a workhouse is I meet 


too steal, 


too many people whom [ know there, 
those of the fraternity who button- 
hole me with their ailments and bore 
me with their sore feet, mere wrecks 


of vagrancy without a stout pair of 


boots among them. 

That’s the worst of Devonshire 
Yespecially in December. It’s more 
than a man can do to scrounge his 
supper, let alone be given it. It’s 
odd how people are like the scenery 
where they live: around Exmoor 
theyre as hard as granite and bleak 
as the bracken. They never leave an 
odd egg in a hen-house, or a rabbit 
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DIARY OF A TRAMP 


PUNCH, December 23 1953 


December Charity 


in a trap, and if you knock at their 
door they’re so mean it’s as much 
as you can do to persuade them to 
give you an hour’s sawing or garden- 
ing in return for a pasty 
supper. And when they do, then you 
find how indigestible honesty can be 
I don't think I 
scrounge more than a 
‘yes all the way from Milverton to 
Lynton. And it’s no joke gnawing 
frest-bitten sugar beet pulled from 
It is better 


potato 


managed to 
dozen raw 


( 


the edge of the clamp 
to have diabetes. 

I was glad to reach Barnstaple. 
The estuary of the Taw and Torridge 
is one of the most graceful stretches 
of country IT know, with all the 
modest y of little boats tied to the 
quays at Instow Appledore. 
And after my roughing it out on the 
moor [I was even glad to see the 
workhouse at Bideford, though 1 
might have guessed Lazarus would 


and 


he there, 

He's what I call a ham tramp: 
for he’s platitudinous in every detail, 
in that he caricatures the part which 
he portrays, with his fat unshaven 
double chin, his brimless hat and 
buttonless waistcoat. He even sports 
such obvious items as a large red 
handkerchief to carry his dinner in; 
and tucked into his top pocket is the 
usual packet of biblical throwaways. 
It’s Lazarus's boast that he believes 
in only two things: the Assize Court 
and the Day of Judgment. And 
send him 
the 


manages to 


when the former doesn’t 


up the line for a vacation in 


second division, he 
survive by purveying these tracts 
foretelling the latter. 

There he sits now with a plate of 
fish and chips and a muy of tea beside 
him 

* Evening, 
as I sit on the form beside him 


‘You know I don’t like people 


hame., 


Augustus,” he says 


to use ms 
“Sorry, Gus. Have some char.” 
While he 
date on the large calendar pinned on 
the green distempered institutional 
It's December 24th. 
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pours it IT notice the 


wall I vlance 


BY RONALD DUNCAN 
furtively at Lazarus. I wonder if 
he'll be able to rise above it. I bet 
myself an ounce of shag he can't 
[ haven't long to wait 
“Don't say it,” I beg, but too 
late. He’s obvious in every detail. 
“Well it looks like being Christ 
Day in the workhouse,” he 
announces, “‘and their were 
full of beer.” 
I move off. 


mas 
bellies 


I might at least have 
the of that 
But before I can get out of the room 
the bore’s got me by the lapel. 
“Vou 


strides / 


consolation shag now. 


want a new pair of 


“No, my trousers lack nothing 
in either modesty or cut.” 

“Come orf it, Augustus, your 
sticking out like a 
And how 


I’ve got a 


shirt would be 
tail if you'd got a shirt. 
about some gnashers ? 
fine line on gnashers.” He grins to 
prove it, displaying a row of grave- 
stone-like dentures where only the 
epitaphs are missing. 

“If you want some new strides 
or some gnashers all you got to do 
make for place like 
Cheltenham, for instance.” 

“What d’ you do there?” 

You must go by rail. When 
they ask for your ticket, simply tell 
em that the railway’s yours. And 
if they don’t run you in for that, 
pull the communication cord same 
as I did and say you've dropped an 
aitch out of the window. And while 
the beak’s to be 
examined for insanity they fit you 


is to some 


waiting for you 


gnashers, 


look at 


with strides, 
and all. Just vou 
these, real leather...” 
But between the moor and the 
bore, I prefer the former. I hurry 
out into the night. With no stars to 
guide me it ‘Il need a miracle to find 
a manger, though even if I do, I 


out new 


hoots 


don't supvose the child in me could 
be born again this Christmas night. 
£ & 
The word tabloid,’ whi h appeared itt 
a recent Puncon article, is the registered 
trade-mark of the Wellcome Foundation 
Limited, 
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NOTE FROM NEW YORK 


The gentleman at the head of the queue, failing to make required split-second get-away, ts 


treated to the customary horn-concerto. 
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Monday, December 14 

These, in the day when heaven 
was falling, the hour when earth's 
foundations fled, 
decided that the 
time had come to 
spend two days discussing television 

“perhaps one of the most import- 
ant said Mr, Morrison, 
lightly brushing aside such topics as 
India, nationalized industries and 
the Health Service, “that we have 
had since the war.” The first day 
uncovered little evidence of | its 
importance. Mr. Davip GAMMANS 
is perhaps not the most persuasive 
figure on the Government Front 
Bench, and he was subjected to an 
obbligato of interruption that might 
have daunted many a doughtier 
speaker, However, he led the House 
through the White Paper and then 
sat back to hear its reaction. 

Not surprisingly, the House did 
little more than echo the points made 
by the Peers a fortnight before (thus 
reversing the usual procedure), Mr. 
Morrison chased for a long hour 
after some pretty familiar hares, 
ending with one from the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury's hutch—a 


House of Commons: 
Television 


debates,” 








request for a jolly get-together at 
a round table, and an appeal for a 
free vote about as disingenuous as 
some of the Prime Minister's. . 

The really significant note in the 
day's proceedings was the prelude 
in which the Opposition tried to 
discredit the some un- 
specified Tory members on the 
ground of private interest. The 
Speaker was cagey about giving 
a ruling on an abstract case, but 
undertook to consider concrete ones. 


votes of 


Tuesday, December 15 
The Government cannot have 
felt happy during the Lords’ debate 
motion 
officers’ 
pro- 


on a 
House of Lords: 
Officers’ Pensions 
House of Commons: 
More Television 


about 
pensions 
posed in an ad- 
mirable speech by Lord Jerrreys. 
Hardly a voice was found to plead 
for the unpopular decision, recently 
announced by the Prime Minister, 
not to do anything for the officers 
whose pensions were “stabilized” in 
1934: on the contrary, voices were 
raised in all parts to condemn it. The 
Karl of SeLKirk (“it is no business 
of mine to defend Mr. Ramsay 
MacDonald”) did his best 
for the Government with an 


Pe, intractable case: but no one 








‘* Personal pecuniary interest.” 


can have felt that the matter 
was really done with when 
Lord JEFFREYS agreed to 
withdraw his motion. 

In the Lower House, 
discussion on _ television 
continued, The Speaker ex- 
empted from the charge of 
personal pecuniary interest 
hon. Members engaged in 
the manufacture of wireless 
sets and in advertising, but 
the Opposition still chased 
their point. It was evident, 
even before Mr. Patrick 
GoRDON WALKER put the 
thought into words, that 
Labour's real objection was 
that “there is big money in 
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this’’—a consideration that in Social- 
ist eyes carries automatic damnation 
with it. Various new points, more or 
telling. were made. Mr. Ness 
EpWARDS threatened the Home 
Secretary that if he allowed the 
programmes to degenerate ‘Wales 
will never forgive him.” Mr. WALTER 
ELuicor contributed some enter- 
taining pages from the life of Lord 
Rerru. Sir Lestre PLUMMER declared 
an interest in a programme company 
and then did his best to ensure that 
it would never go into business. Mr. 
CHRISTOPHER MayuHew, — without 
benefit of apes, advanced four windy 
arguments against the Government 
scheme that clearly convinced him- 
self, if no one else. 

At the end of his lucid winding- 
up, Sir Davip MAxwe i Fyre had 
the misfortune to overshoot the hour 
of ten and so unfastened a Pandora’s 
box of trouble. While he looked on 
with the aghast expression of a man 
who has accidentally pushed his wife 
over a. cliff, shouts and counter- 
shouts rang out from both sides; Mr. 
ArrLEE and Mr. Morrison leapt 
simultaneously to their feet and 
nearly knocked one another over; 
and the usually urbane Captain 
CROOKSHANK went crimson with 
mortification. Some of the “per- 


less 


sonal impressions’ of hon. and right 
hon. Members to the effect that Sir 


Davip had sat down before ten 
o'clock, when he was actually in- 
terrupted in mid-sentence by the 
Speaker's “Order, order,” can only 
be described as naughty. The 
Speaker, at any rate, ruled that the 
motion had been talked out. 


Wednesday, December 16 

Lord Simon touched off a useful 
proposed a 
motion express 
ing his disagree- 
with the 
proposal in the 


discussion when he 


House of Lords: 
Capital Punishment 
House of Commons: 


nt 
Motion of Censure mon 


toval Commission on 
that jurors 


report of the 
capital punishment 
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should 

deciding execution and 
imprisonment for convicted mur- 
derers. The very thought of such 
a bhétise led the Lord Chief Justice 
to the threat of resignation; only 
Lord TemMpLeEwoop found the pro- 
posal tolerable. 

The Opposition motion mn 
the Commons over the Govern- 
ment’s handling of events in Africa 
hamstrung from the very 
beginning. Mr. JAMES GRIFFITHS 
menaced Mr. Ly?Tre_ron with a 
tired hedgehog of blunt  pinpricks; 
and Mr. LytTTeL_Ton rose to the 
challenge with the best 
speeches of his parliamentary career, 
Quietly but forcibly he met such 
petty accusations as having sent a 
telegram to the Chief Secretary of 
somewhere-or-other, when it should 


het ween 


was 


one of 


have gone to someone else, with the 
disdain they deserved, and justified 
his and the Government’s Colonial 
record to the hilt. Perhaps Mr. 
GRIFFITHS was not the ideal man to 
launch the attack; at all events when 
Sir FRANK SoskICE came to wind up 
for his side he was patently tacking 
patches over Mr. GrirFirus’s thread- 
bare arguments. Sir FRANK’s con- 
tribution was a prolonged sneer, and 
it is kindest to assume that his heart 
was not in it. 

After the motion of censure had 
































have the responsibility of 


been voted on and lost, the subject 
of television policy naturally came 
up. As soon as it did so, Mr. BucHAN- 
HePBURN leapt to his feet and 
moved the closure. There was 
dispute; the House divided; the 
Government won; and the question 
put. The 
again, and the Opposition amend- 
It was all very 
noisy. It became even noisier, but 
more amiably so, when Sir WALTER 
MoNcKTON announced his “ 
with the railwaymen. 


was Government won 


ment was defeated, 


success” 


Thursday, December 17 

ver home, Sir 
WINSTON CHURCHILL has been stall- 
ing off questions 
with a promise 
Affaires Etrangeres to tell all in the 
Yet when it to the 
point he had not much to say, 
though he said it in his most genial 
manner, “like a Father Christmas 
said Mr. ArrLer, “without any 
presents.” He called for further 
Egypt (a call that 


Since he came 


House of Commons 
Macedoine des 


debate. came 


patience about 


was ignored in the House, wherever 
may 
expressed a hope of wider exchanges 


else it have been heard), and 


of information with the U.S. over 
atomic energy ; and he ensured his 
further inviolability by adding “I 
hope I shall not tempt anyone to ask 
questions which it would not be in 
the public interest to answer.” Mr 
ATTLEE answered him in 
genial strain, and then the vaudeville 


the same 


began. 
CAPTAIN WATERHOUSE 
first, and put forward the views on 


went in 


Nyy pt of the Tory 
Then Mr BEVAN 
exculpatory statement 
Ky ptian arti les, which relied chiefly 
on a counter-attack against the 
Prime Minister, but would have dom 
hetter to the 
quality of the articles (if his own 
from them 
representative—which later appeared 
doubtful) Attacks 
from all sides: Mr. MacLay attacked 
Mr. Bevan, Sir Ricuarp AcLAND 
attacked something no one could 
discern LAMBTON 
the pressure group, Mr 
LINDSAY attacked Mr 
again and yot him screamin 
Tom Drinere 
and Senator 


pressure yroup 
made a lon 
about hi 


rely on mnochou 


quotations were truly 


now moved im 


quite Viscount 
attacked 
MARTIN 
BEVAN 
with excitement, Mr 

attacked Mr. Linpsay 
McCarthy, Mr. Ricnharp CrossMAn 
attacked everybody and Mr. Firzroy 
MACLEAN attacked Mr. Crossman 
Finally the Foreign Secretary poured 
water on the troubled waters, and the 
debate ended, as in the celebrated 
affair of the Jackdaw of Rheims 
without anyone seeming one penny 
the worse 


Friday, December 18 
Six motions on the adjournment 
were down for hearing on a rigid and 
somewhat nar 


House of Commons 
The Enthusiasts 


timetable 

and the 
Members who had put them down 
had to stay in and debate them 
while the others went away for their 
Christmas holiday, It was an object 
lesson against excess of zeal 


B. A. Youna 


row 
hon 























BOOKING OFFICE 
Ruinenlust 
Pleasure of Ruins. Rose 
Wedenfeld & Nicolson, 25)- 
( NE of the few activities that the 
modern world can claim to 
carry on in &® manner in no way 
inferior to the great works of the past 
is in the creation of ruins. London 
remains since the war, especially in 
its more ancient quarters, largely a 
ruined city; while changed social 
circumstances, assisted by — the 
exigencies of political theory, have 
already done much to turn the 
mansions, manor houses, and 
cottages of the countryside 
ruins too, The willow herb steals 
over the bombed site, mildewed strips 
of once expensive wallpaper flap 
through the remnants of an Adams 
doorway above foundations from 
Which some Georgian house has been 
removed like an extracted tooth. 
We can all feel we are genuinely 
taking part in the process that gives 
Miss Rose Macaulay her fascinating 
subject. 

There may be those who do not 
share in the melancholy delight of 
ruins; those, indeed, who find them 
even rather embarrassing, which may 
perhaps explain the name-cutting, 
banana skins, lemonade bottles, and 
general sir of bad manners so often 
associated with ruined places, Ruins 
are a challenge to individual egotism, 
especially to the life of action, just 
as they are inevitably monuments to 
the decay of human effort. All the 
same, their attraction cannot be 
entirely explained by moralizing 
There is something inherently beauti- 
ful in ruined shapes. It is hard to 
helieve that Poseidon’s Temple at 
Sunium could ever have been so 
beautiful in its complete form as it 
is to-day. 

Miss Macaulay deals with all 
these questions with unexaimpled 
skill. Her book is a ias° and delight- 
ful pleasure, because she combines 
many different and, one 
supposed, mutually 


Macaulay 


into 


in it so 
might have 
exclusive aspects, 

To begin with, her actual survey 
of the ruins of the world is masterly. 
We are never conscious of being on 


aA C 


Pas id ere 
x 103 1K Wl 


a personally conducted tour, and 
yet, as the pages turn, we find we 
have travelled from Babylon to 
Poblet, from Teotihuacan to the 
Great Zimbabwe, effortlessly and 
enthralled. There is always time for 
Miss Macaulay to administer a slap 
to Marie Bashkirtzeff (who visited 
Rome in 1876) and was “really only 
interested in her personal affairs,” or 
to point out that the epithet “subur- 
ban’ in ancient Antioch “must 


have had a very different connotation 
from that which it has somehow 
acquired to-day,” on account of 
Antioch’s suburb, Daphne, a neigh- 
bourhood described as “‘a perpetual 
festival of vice. 

Strange figures flit through the 
pages. That Whig Duke of Norfolk 
who built two sham ruins on his 
estate in 1780, and with that curious 
British delight in his country’s 
embarrassments overseas, with 
which we are no less familiar in our 
own time, named them Bunker's Hill 
and Fort Putnam. To-day a similar 
liberally minded tycoon would per- 
haps call his ruins Abadan and 
Mau-Mau. Then there was the Abbé 
Fourmont, “who, sent to Greece in 
1729 by Louis XV to copy inscrip- 
tions, embarked (according to him- 
self) from religious zeal on an orgy 
of destruction: ‘For over a month 
thirty, and sometimes forty or sixty 
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workmen have been knocking down 
destroying and exterminating the 
I have only fou 
. Imagine 


town of Sparta... 
more towers to demolish . . 
if you can, in what joy [ am.’ 
Different travellers 
naturally, contrasting standards in 
their interests and views regarding 
antiquity. For example, Miss 
Macaulay quotes Murray's guide 
book to Syria of a hundred years ago 
which, speaking of Apamea, refers 
to “a modern castle, not older than 
crusading times. It stands upon the 
top of a mound and possesses nothing 
of interest.” To others, on the other 
hand, the Gothic castle seemed the 
height of all that a ruin should be 
Bless'd too is he who, midst his tufted 
trees, 
Some ruin'd castle's lofty towers sces. 
The thought of the ruins of 
Svbaris buried deep in the mud is a 
pleasure for the mind rather than the 
eye. The rival city of Croton, having 
razed the place, diverted the river 
over its temples and courts. The 
home town of the pleasure-lovers is 
now probably too deep for recall. 
prodigious prodigals and 
mad Svbaritical spendthrifts,” 
Robert Burton called them. Miss 
Macaulay ponders on what might be 
discovered in a town where invita- 
tions to dinner were dispatched for 
a year ahead, so important was a 
Svbarite dinner-party; and where 
the inhabitants turned away their 
eves, or even swooned, if they saw 
someone engaged in manual labour. 
Coleridge's Xanadu, so it appears, 
is now a ruin some hundred and 
eighty miles north of Peking. In- 
teresting social problems connected 
with the distribution of Labour are 
raised by speculation on the agency 
for obtaining Abyssinian maids 
there 
Miss Macaulay stands no non 
sense from anyone, even Baedeker 
who “with the fatuous inapprehen- 
siveness that on occasion overtook 
this great man, remarks of Delo: 
‘the excursion is interesting only to 
archwologists.. On the contrary 
Delos is, of all places, calculated to 
capture the imaginations of those 
who do not know an exedra from a 
metope, Doric from Corinthian, and 


p ISSECSS, 


Those 
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could not care less what columns in 
antis are.” 

It is hard to do justice to this 
book which combines travel, history, 
and bland, biting comment m= an 
altogether enjoyable manner. The 
illustrations are notably excellent. 

ANTHONY POWELL 


Creative Element. Stephen 
Spender. Hamish Hamilton, 15 - 

Fifteen years ago Mr. 
Spender demonstrated in his 
The Destructive Element that a taste 
for Henry James was not incompatible 
with a Marxist view of politics. His 
new book The Creative Element shows 
that a lively appreciation of fashionable 
can with the belief 


The 


Stephen 


bx ” rk 


authors coincide 
that 
The new book began as lectures given 
from the Elliston Chair of Poetry at 
Cincinnati, and the second title is “A 
study of vision, despair and orthodoxy 


“politics should be Christian.” 


among some modern writers.” 

Mr. Spender begins with Arnold, 
who combines vision with despair, 
and ends with Mr. Eliot, who combines 
despair with orthodoxy. Somewhere 
in the middle are Orwell and Mr. 
Waugh, representing chiefly despair, 
and Rimbaud, Rilke, Yeats, Lawrence 
and Mr. Forster representing pre 
sumably vision. Many original and 
interesting points are made, but the 
book is not always well knit together, 
and there are some unhappy phrases; 
for example, of the poem Kaster, 1916, 
Mr. Spender says that Yeats’s 
picion of the Irish martyrs’ cause 
*coneretizes the image of the heart of 
Surely it could not be the 
element which would render 
(if that is what the neologism 
means) something that was alreacdy 


stone? M.C. 


Stis- 


stone.” 
creative 


concrete 


The Lying Days. Nadine Gordimer 
Gollancz, 12.6 

This very fine South African novel 
is built round a fairly kind 
of middle-class upbringing. A mine 
official’s daughter against her 
stuffy environment and escapes to a 
affair among bohemian pro 
gressives,” only to become disillu 
sioned with them too and then to find 
a little of what she has been seeking in 
an old friend, a highly integrated Jew. 
Miss Gordimer works away at this 
hackneyed stuff with a high pressure 
of intelligence and sensibility. She 
describes race relations, the predica- 
ment of the liberal in a disintegrating 
society, the rival claims of the per 
sonal and the public and the stages of 
a love affair as freshly and brilliantly es 
she does the sun on warm sand or the 


common 
rebels 


love 


of a male neck. 

Miss Gordimer does not create 
character; perhaps still too 
excitedly producing her separate ob 
servations to invent; but it would be 
playing at criticism to hunt up faults 


movement 


she is 


to weigh against the virtues. South 
Africa, like Lreland or Attica, may not 
be a comfortable place to live in but it 
nursery of genius, 
RB. G. G. P. 


has become a 


India The 


Cape, 30 


The Men Who Ruled 
Founders. Philip Woodruff 
The Founders is the tirst part of an 

of the civil officers of British 
Mr. Woodruff’s intention is to 
themselves, ab 


account 
Incia. 

deal with the 
stracted as far as possible from their 
larger historical background. When 
this is adhered to, the abstraction 
necessarily makes difficulties. When it 
is not, Mr. Woodruff is writing history 
or nothing; and it seems to me that a 
man who there is largely 
disqualified from writing the history of 
British India. Many who served have 
added their personal testimony to the 
record; and this kind of book ts 
valuable not as historical writing but 
for the ultimate 


served 


as raw material 
historian. 

The Founders, 
scope, tis to be read as in this category 
The attitude is reminiscent even when 
the treatment is historical. It 
good reading, full of that glow which 
is the unmistakable mark of a man in 
love with his subject. [hope it will not 
meet with criticism of a type which, 
uncertainty of 


despite its wider 


is very 


because of a basic 
purpose, it seems to me to invite but 
to be unprepared for. pr. M. HW, 
House of Gair. Eric Linklater 
1O6 


The 

Cape, 

No more than Hilaire Belloe does 
Mr. Linklater ‘‘seem to mind that each 
of his books is of a different kind.” 
The House of Gair is not a bit like 
Mr. Byculla, but then Mr. Byculla was 
net a bit lke Private Angelo. One 
thing, however, all his works have in 


common: they are well written, and 
wddreased to the discerning readec: 

It would be unfair to recount his 
latest plot, which depends largely on 
SUS pens it deals chietly with rogue 
who are trying to find new methods of 
making literature pay. The narrator is 
a littl weakly drawn; on paper at 
least it is hard to sympathize with a 
euckolded husband; but the numerous 
truly visualized well 
and = the 
placed 


villains are and 
interior of the 
house is before the 
reader with an immediacy of coneret 
description worthy of Dickens. This 
is Mr. Linklater at his best as a crafts 
man, in a which deals laryely 
with the craft of letters. A.» 


deseribed, 
sinister 


book 


The Year of the Lion. Cerald Han 


Collins, 106 
Zebra 
young man suffering his initiation into 
the complications of love and the 
problems of Africea--Mr. Hanley is 
a writer removed from his Kipling 
origins by half a 
psychological discoveries and Lmnperial 
decline. The white burden 
carried by his East African setilers i 
a sense of their own inadequacy It 
here, they 
‘ Everyone's a bit gone in 
Tough old 
spends sleepless 


drives and lion hunts, a 


esque century of 


man’s 


a nice life out say, but if 
can't last. 
the nut... It’s the country - 
Major Fawn-Cochley 
trying to discover whether 
there is a life after death; 
Brinden turns to drink and his wife to 
young men; old Doe Punter 
Africans huropeans must co 
operate. 

Mr. Hanley shows much of WKipling 
technical knowledge and sympathy in 
writing of wild and = hie 
powerful straightforward prose 
veys very well the excitement and 
dangers of the hunt. The Year of the 
miventure story, 


nights 
Lous 


mys 


and 


animals, 


Lion is a@ first-class 
which offers also very many titellyzent 
Africa. J 


observations on 


\Ibert Hlaminl 


Camu 


The Rebel. 
Hamilton, 18 
M. Camus 
sopher the ground which he has already 
It is an analysi 
historical, of the 
orthodoxy 


traverses as a philo 
covered as a novelist 
metaphysical and 
rebellion 
and political order which has been in 
progress 1789. Having 
tangled the creative from the nihilisty 


against religious 


saree dlisen 
forces implicit in rebellion, he enumer 
ates which up till 
nihilism. jas gained in the individual 
and the State, and pomts to the one 
will 


the victories now 


principle which, he believes, 
enable rebellion to 
itself: the Mediterranean 
nvxderation. 

This is an eloquent book, but its 
best have written by 
M. Camus the novelist, not by M 
Camus the political philosopher, Hi 
always clear or 


remnain true to 


rule of 
been 


Passages 


arguments are not 





convincing, and are not made easier 

for the English reader by the fact that 

they have sometimes been too difficult 

for the translator. A.M. 

Sir John Moore. Carola Oman. Hodde, 
and Stoughton, 42/-. 

When she embarked on her fine 
life of Nelson, Miss Carola Orman was 
challenging a host of rivals. With Sir 
John Moore she is virtualiy on virgin 
soil, for his brother's book about him 
has long been forgotten: Though 
military historians ranked) him 
high among the captains, the popular 
fame of the hero of Corunna has rested 
on the momentary inspiration of an 
obscure Lrish parson, Miss Oran has 
brought him splendidly back to life. 
Industry and luck have given her a 
wealth of new material, of which she 
has made most admirable use. 

Her long and spacious book is 
packed with vivid detail, which never 
obseures the larger outlines of her 
theme. She moves easily from the 
military field to the political, and among 
the intimacies of family and social life. 
She sets her main portrait in a gallery 
of miniatures as lively and convincing 
as itseif. A strony imagination is never 
allowed to exceed the warrant of the 
evidence, This is a book to be lived in 
as in a first-rate novel and accepted as 
authentic history. Fr. B. 


have 


Gardeners and Astronomers. Edith 
Sitwell. Macmillan, 8/6 

To the newcomer Dr. Sitwell’s 
poetry may seem to suffer from an 
excess of vision; the thick and intricate 
mosaic of images bewilders meaning, 
especially when, as in this book, all the 
poems consist of almost the same themes, 


phrases and words in a different order. 


a 

A> 

ey 
VJ 


* That's right 


watch the 


The method is more akin to music than 
language, So it is surprising, to the 
newcomer at any rate, to find that 
syme of the arrangements of the same 
words are very exciting and some not 
at all, and that the surn of these verbal 
permutations is a book of excellent 
poetry. PrP. dD. 


Shakespeare Memorial Theatre, 1951- 
53. Reinhardt, 18 

Three years’ work at Stratford are 
here reviewed in splendidly evocative 
photographs by Angus McBean, which 
reveal among other interesting feats 
and foibles of make-up the way in 
which Harry Andrews, that master of 
presence, builds on the nose that 
nature gave him. Readers rightly 
captivated by the pictures (which 
include a record of this year’s New 
Zealand Australia touring company) 
should also give proper attention to 
Ivor Brown's introduction, a piece of 
robustly analytical writing free of the 
word-tricks which sometimes tempt 
him to an easy effect. The captions to 
the pictures are not well arranged, but 
there is no other fault to find. 


J.B. B. 
. A 
- 


MY) A London 
a 

( UR habit is to label all melodrama 
of the cloak-and-whisker variety 

as Victorian, but as usual the Arts 

has improved our education. EMMA 
LITCHFIELD’s name is lost in the great 
slough of the theatre, yet this redoubt 
able woman wrote about ninety plays, 
touring them triumphantly through 
the provinces without ever bothering 
to come to town. A London Actress, 


AT THE PLAY 


Actress (Ans) 








birdie.” 
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recently discovered by the Webber- 
Douglas School, is set surprisingly in 
1904. Not noticing this date until the 
interval, I put the play much earlier; 
indeed it might almost have been a 
Tom Taylor in a later dressing. 
Emma knew her business. Murder, 
jealousy, injured innocence 
ruin; she gave prime value for 
and wasted no time. Because 
she had chosen to make her villain a 
woman, a sinister adventuress who 
tossed away the husks of bankrupt 
subalterns like old hats and stopped at 
nothing on a cash basis, conventiona! 
seduction was out; in reverse it is 
bravely attempted, but the gallant 
naval officer for whom this vampire 
burns is already basking in the love of 
a pure girl, and so is temporerily blind 
to the special significance of sofas. It 


suicide, 
and 
money, 


takes six packed scenes for Good to lay 
Evil an unplayable stymie, but all the 
time we are learning about life. 
There are two ways in which such 
a collector's oddity can be attacked, 
the straight and the burlesque. 
CHARLES HickmMAN has gone for the 
latter, and although he gets a good deal 
of fun from it I think he would have 
got more if he had played the piece at 
its face value. Two of his cast very 
nearly succeed doing so, and they 
are far the most effective. JOAN 
HAYTHORNE is much better than a 
cardboard villainess; she has the depth 
and power of a Wilkie Collins char 
acter. And ALAN MACNAUGHTAN, as 
the trapped young Fusilier, moves us 
absurdly to indignation. But in the 
other— and easier—line of business 
Perer Copitey, Tom Girt and WoLFre 
Morris rag our ancestors agreeably. 


Recommended 

Whole-heartedly, A Question of 
Fact (Piceadilly), the new Wynyard 
Browne. A Day by the Sea (Haymarket) 
meanders wisely, in very skilful hands. 
The pick of the crime plays is Agatha 
Christie’s Witness for the Pr 
(Winter Garden). Kkrxic KEOwN 


secution 


fe AT THE PICTURES 


, 


“anh 


The Kidnappers 
The Golden Coach 


HWE emphasis in The Kidnappers 
| (Director: Pump Leacock) is on 

childhood in the same way as it 
was in Les Jeux Interdits; and there are 
other between the two 
films. is that 
each depends very much on a child of 
five miraculously responsive to direc- 
tion. Young Vincent WINTER, the 
central character in this instance, has 
already made the news columns, where 
he is freely spoken of as an import- 
with a stupendously 


resemblances 


The most obvious one 


ant discovery 
profitable future. 

But that is irrelevant to this film, 
which, to be infant’s per 
formance makes remarkable, but which 


sure, the 
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WINTER 
The Baby 


Dary—VINcEN 


ANTHONY 


Is by no means merely a one-child 
show. It is a story of a simple com- 
munity of Scottish and Duteh people 
in Nova Scotia, just after the South 
African war, when the two little sons 
soldier come to live with 


The old man is a 


of a dead 
their grandfather. 


stern puritan character who allows them 


no fun and = disappoints all their 
hopes of animal companionship: the 
only animals he has on his farm are 
either hard-working or edible, and he 
will not hear of their having a dog. 

When they find a lost baby in the 
woods, therefore, they hide it and 
keep quiet about it, regarding it as 
their pet and feeding it on goat’s milk 
smuggled away from the farm. It is 
this that makes them technically “the 
kidnappers,” and brings the elder of 
the two (who is eight) to solemn trial 
for his crime. 

A subsidiary the 


local 


concerns 
the 


she 


theme 

daughter and 
Dutchman whom 
but whom her father 
Boer” responsible for killing his son. 
Inevitably perhaps the device by which 
the story is reunded off (causing the 
grandfather to realize the way he has 
been spoiling other lives, and to stop 
doing it all of a sudden, like Scrooge) 
rather too contrived; but the 
film is a good one. It is well acted not 
only by the talented youngsters (the 
eight-year-old is JON WaHireLey, who 
was in Hunted) and by Duncan 
MACRAE as the dominant old man, 
but by JEAN ANDERSON as the surrep- 
kindly grandmother and by 
Correit as the frustrated 


man’s 


old 
doctor, a loves 


hates as “a 


seems 


titiously 
ADRIENNE 
daughter. 

As for what the director has been 
able to do with the children (helped by 
MARGARET THOMSON, who gets a credit 
for coaching them), it must be seen and 
heard to be believed. 


The k 
Harry Jon Wreirerrs 


Hearncoat 


/nappers 


MicHakt 


The Coach (Director: Jean 
RENOIR) is a somewhat odd production 
It is an Italian film, but made in 
English with a number of English 
players; the setting is a Spanish colony 
in South America in the 
century; the director, of 
French; and the story is in a mannered 
artificial style quite unlike what he ts 


Golden 


eighteenth 


course, Is 


usually concerned with. 
ANNA MAGNANI 
lady of a 
players, and the 
viceroy of = the 
LAMONT) causes much local consterna 
the 
was 


appears as the 
Italian 
Spanish 
(DUNCAN 


leading troupe of 
HOrois 
colony 
tion by making her a present of 
magnificent 
supposed to keep to dazzle the natives 
Two other after her (it 
sums up the style of the film that they 
are listed only as “The Young Officer” 
and “The Bullfighter”), but at last, 
after a good deal of romanti by play, 
she refuses therm all and devotes herself 
to her Art. 

This 
Technicolor film in English’ 
colour 


yolden coach he 


suitors are 


Italy first 
and there 
are pleasing effects, 
though whether the predominance oft 
reddish and pinkish tones is character 
istically Italian or designed for this 
particular film I don’t know. It’s all 
unimportant, but entertaining. 


Is deseribed ais 


some 


* . * * 


Survey 

(Dates in brackets refer to Punch review 
M. Hulots Holiday (25/1153), 

Julius Corsar (18 11/53) The 


Conquest of Everest are still the out 


standing London programmes, 

Of the new the only one 
reviewed here is A Day to Remember 
(18 11/53), a 
story about a London darts team’s day 


releases, 


simple episodic group 


trip tuo Boulogne. 
Ricwarp MALLer 


771 


s AT THE BALLET 


wl Ballets de Paria de Roland 


J 
e Petit (STOu) 


ryXO say that Miss Leste Caron 
| modestly sustaining the principal 
role in La Belle au Bois Dormant 
appears throughout in the character of 
dancer i indication 
neither CHARLES Perr 
RAULT's fairy tale nor TCHAIKOVSKY 
has influenced either Messrs 
RoLAND Perir and CHARLES ADAM 
who devised the new work, or Mr 
Henrt DUTILLEUX, who composed its 
music, But 
there must yet 
suitor which wall 
sleeping beauty, as the earth is wakened 


a tight rope 
enough that 


mhuisic 


when all else is changed 
remain the kiss of the 
waken and win the 


from winter sleep by the sun's kiss 
The Ballet, world 


premvere mn London, 


new having its 
this in 


the 


has 
other works in 
that if 


from the moment 


common with the 


company s repertory, engages 
the eve delightfully, 
the curtain rises to disclose an enchant 

setting the creation, as are the 
dresses, of Mr. ANpDre Beaunerare 

Phe scene is a fair-ground, a tight-rope 
hand, the Sleeping 
(with its bed from 


on the one 
Beauty 
which a lady is tipped out when the 
cock-shier hits the bull's eve) on the 


other, and a glittering and romantix 


- sidle-show 


eireus vista in between. As film-goers 
know, Miss Caron has most beguiling 
gifts of innocence and pathos, Return 
mg to the ballet as the young girl on 
the fair-vround = tight rope, 
about the waif that 
we English find particularly appealing 
in the Freneh. 
fejected as a suitor, the owner of 
the side-show (Mr. Serar Prerraunyr) 
arranges for the wire to amd 
throw the little dancer to the ground 
carried to the 
Sleeping Beauty there to be 
awakened and won by a ring attendant 
Mr. Perrr) from a neighbouriny cireu 
The story is told in 
mime and with high professional polish 
There is movement, or an 


there in 


qaminerte whieh 


break 


I NCOnSCTOLS, she In 


bed, 


charmingly 


thet a 
to the 
contribute its 


scene, Which does not 
point It is first 
flattering the 
as much by what it is left to 
Vet 
Though he 
provided most engaging excellencies of 
music, décor, comedy, drama, wit and 
Mr. Pern 
sparing in the 
talent as a choreographer. 
Blois unlike 
Mr Vy rts hew preces, 
to ballet than ta 
still too little 
hallerina to 
Perit long ago gave proof of hes 
standing talent. He should at the 
least be equal partner with the 
brilliantly 
Mout 


ACCOESSOTYS 


theatre subtly audience 


upply al 
ayn 


by what is portrayed. omnes 


we are disappoimted, bias 


bias ‘aipain lpeeny 


beauty, 
his Spree il 


La ficlle au 


other of 


exercise ol 
Dormant, crn 
meclines more 
Init 


omble a 


eabaret ; there 1 
dancing to 
show her quality Mi 


other 
pireeagrein 


OOK 


collaborators in: bus 


ative pr wlietions Cc. 





ON THE AIR 


Star Valu 
MWVHE other week one of the regular 
poet om of the “What's My 
Line?” team fell sick and had to 
seratch. The whole nation—or so it 
seemed — went into a huddle, overtaken 
by a communal frisson of expectation. 
Who would be invited to make up? 
Who would sit second 
from the left on tele 
vision'’s Olympus ? Would 
it be Miss A, fresh from 
her triumphant — three 
weeks in Parlour Game 
308/A62? Or Miss Bb, 
voted one of the top ten 
quiz mistresses in the 
recent Sunday pollof 
publie opinion ? Would it 
be Miss C, Miss D (both 
of the * Light”), or would 
it be some new glamorous 
star or starlet of stage or 
silver screen ? We held our 


Come! 





i" was a famous settlement 
done, 

And locomotive engineers won't spoil our Christmas fun. 

At Kings Cross and at Paddington will they the story tell 

How everything is as before and all will soon be well. be 

Speak N.ULR.! Speak R.CLA.! Speak A.S.L.E.F.! 

Are you sleeping down Or merely 


playing deaf? 


Blogg was a siqnal-woman, Oh, happy 
day! A great sigh of relief whistled 
through suburbia, antimacassars were 
thrown the air, backs were 
slapped, and celebratory bonfires of 
tobacco were re-kindled. 

Thirty years ago our heroes were 
literature. Our 
distinetion successful 
novelists and playwrights Shaw, 
Wells, Bennett, Chesterton, Galsworthy, 


into 


the great figures of 


men of were 


PUNCH 


world; their plums, and those of com 
merce, are reserved for the sponsored 
stars of the B.B.C, Sponsored? Yes, 
though unintentionally. The B.B.C. 
now monopolizes star value: it can 
make or break far more easily than any 
take-over bidder, publisher, film mogul 
The B.B.C. controls 
can convert 


or Press baron. 
programmes that 
into stars in a single performance. A 


hacks 


pretty puss, a facile grin or a ready 
flow of monosyllables 





Southey! thou should’st be living at this hour 


below / 


LAWRENCE 


old Monckton’s work was 


BENEDICT 


may be quite enough to 
elevate some undeserving 
mortal from obscurity to 
celebrity, from rags to 
And this tendency 


gearec 


riches. 
m a 
ostensibly 


society 
to an equal 
mecen 


itarian system of 


tives and sanctions—must 
considered distinctly 
disquieting. 

My point (1 insist that 
that the 
national “erush” on 
the stars of TV Is 


there is one) is 








breath, waded through 

pages of newspaper comment and pre- 
diction, and counted the hours. 

And then it was Sunday 

The neweomer (a film 
clearly nervous, and five million and 
more viewers bit their lips in anguish. 
The neweomer muffed her lines, and 
we keened our sorrow, The newcomer 
looked desperately unhappy: the prize 
was slipping away. Fame and fortune 
were almost in her lap the long-term 
the advertisements, the 


night. 


actress) Wis 


contract, 


columnar chit-chat, the sponsoring of 


this and that, the magazine articles, 
interviews, bazaars and ballyhoo—and 
she couldn't find the right words to 
clinch the bargain. 

Then came Mrs, Blogg of Bletchley, 
a challenger of humour and substance, 
and the neweomer guessed that Mrs. 


Walpole, Belloc and company. The 
newspapers féted them, paid them 
fabulous sums to air their views on 
anything and everything. (Arnold 
Bennett to A. N. Monkhouse of the 
Manchester Guardian: “Be it known 
to you, my dear Monkhouse, that I 
have rather more journalistic work 
than I can do at the rate of 2s. a word, 
The *M.G. offers me rather less 

than 2}d. a word, and it will not do.”’) 
The writers were the sages, prophets 
and entertainers of the day, and their 
success was built on industry and 
intelligence. 
To day 
are all or 


and heroines 
the shadowy 
creatures of the screens. The popular 
newspapers no longer throw open their 
pages to the celebrities of the literary 


our here Os 


nearly all 


— 


both unwholesome and 
unedifying. A few appearances on 
“In the News” are now far 
important to a politician’s career than 
years of devoted backroom service, 
and a turn in **What’s My Line?” is 
more of a breadwinner than laborious 
days over a typewriter, on the rostrum 
or in the pulpit. 

Can anything be done about it? 
Not, | suggest, so long as the road to 
stardom is restricted to television’s 
single-track monopoly. The only way 
to reduce this ridiculous artificial star 
value is to open up the market. Under 
conditions of competition TV's 
inflated heroes and would 
soon feel the pinch, and televiewers 
would soon become immune to Sunday 
night hysteria. 
BERNARD 


free 
heroines 


HotLowoop 


Duy LAL 
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PORVIC 


makes battery traction 


NEWS! 


Him RTO, the wood separators have been one of the main factors in 


determining the useful life of a traction battery, particularly when used 


under arduous conditions. 


Porvic, a microporous plastic material of high porosity and low elec- 


trical resistance, provides a battery 





r oe 
CHLORIDE BATTERIES LTD 
and does not wear out in service. have recently organised their Sales and 
Inspection Advisory Service for users of 
Exide-lronclad batteries on a Regional 
alloys have been introduced which, basis. The Chloride Area Sales offices 
, p ‘ ; ; listed below are, in effect, extensions of 
used in conjunction with Porvic sep- the Exide Works. They have full Works 


separator which is chemically inert 


At the same time, improved grid 


facilities for repairs and service: and 
. their staffs are Works-trained. They 
already famous for their sound en- offer you all the advantages of dealing 
direct with the Works at a conveni- 


arators, ensure for EXIDE-IRONCLADS 


gineering construction—even greater : 
ent distance. 








robustness and reliability. 


Exide-lronclad 


BATTERIES 
FOR ALL FACTORY TRUCKS, ELECTRIC VEHICLES AND LOCOS 





A PRODUCT OF CHLORIDE BATTERIES LIMITED 


EXIDE WORKS CLIFTON JUNCTION SWINTON MANCHESTER 


wl 


AREA SALES OFFICES: LONDON: Elgar 7991 BRISTOL. 2246) BIRMINGHAM. Central 3076 GLASGOW): Bridgeton 3734 BELFAST 2795? 
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WOVEN NAME TAPES 
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DUNLOP 
con eid Indigest’on) @ fy Boot 
BA 








SO QUICK to reliewe acidity 
S Q PLEASAMN. 7 to taste 
SQ MANDY for pocket or bag 


"MILK or MAGNESIA 
TABLETS _ 


30 Tablets 1/44 © 75 Tablets2/9 + 150 Tablets 4/9 








A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THE CHAS. H, PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD, 





CASH’S OF COVENTRY | Banking and ch JOB. 


Indoors or 
out-of-doors 


Planned t 
provide a 
reallycom 
fortable 
sifting 
»osTtION 
fromwuhich 
the comrol 
move 


Self. Propeiling Chair 
Ask for catalogue 4U 


suitable for hospital or home, 


Makers of fine invalid furniture for over 100 years 
ann, 05, WIGMORE srTaeet, LONDON 
Vx Tel: Welbeck 0071, wt 
(Late GT PORTE AND SI 
By Appointment Invalid Furni-« 
ture Monufacturers to the late 
King George VI. | 


THEY ALL ASK S FOR. 
WILKINSO 


ON'S 
LIQUORICE | yt 
ALLSORTS , o 





o> 


MAI TA) 
winres SUNSHINE 


HOTEL PHOENICIA 
Pull details and rates from 
MALTA TRAVEL BUREAU (Phone: GER, 6477) 
24 Golden Square, London, W.1 
(or any other Travel Agent). 


~ Bristol 
3Y ECONOMIC 
A , being Society 
O Long Period Shares 


Equal to £5-0-0%, 


TAX 4° (taxable at 9/-) 


Apply 8. }. Jayson, 40, Broad Street, Bristol | 





““T’m 


Building. 





Do you work for someone else or are you your own master? Whichever 
you may be, we are interested, whether you are a bricklayer or a 

contractor, a joiner or a timber merchant, an electrician or plumber, a F | RE 

maker of fireplaces, an architect, or one of the many thousands in the FREE BOOKLET FOR YOU ON 


building trade. ’ 
In this vast industry there is plenty of room for the man of energy and N U-SsWwi r y a 


initiative, the man with ideas. It is more than likely Martins Bank can Fascinating, new, multi-coloured 


ee pats : 
help you - the bank with the jocal Head Offices and one of the oldest brochure, Fire! Your Dang 
J erous Servant,’’ can be yours. It 


names in banking. Call on our local Manager and find friendly | [ tells you why to get Nu-Swift 
understanding. before your fire risk becomes 
3-dimensional. Send for it—-NOW! 
NU-SWIFT LTO + ELLAND - YORKS 


MARTINS BANK  LEMITED | bcvtves "Sie cr tie Reyer Novy 
Head Office: WATER STREET, LIVERPOOL, 2 


Total Assets (at Wth June, 1953) £347,975,315 














Indispensable in: 
*% Cocktails 

& Fruit Salads 
& Grape Fruit etc 


THE BETTER WATCH 
Since 1865 


ask your local ZENITH agent 

or write to us for his name 

THE 

Zent# Watce Co. cet. eritain) Lro 

1'9 HIGH HOLBORN 

LONDON w.c.l 
Sote Importers 


W. Glendenning & Sons Ltd. Newcastle upon Tyne 6 
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HOMEMAKERS QUIZ 


Do you deserve full marks 


when it’s a question of keeping the home fires burning? 


Are you making the most 

of your solid fuel this winter 7? 

Is it giving you nice warm rooms, 
really hot water, bette) cooking ? 
Any doubts at all?) Then read 


these modern answers to each of 


your home heating proble ms / 


O cana room be warm all over—free from ankle-freezing draughts and chilly corr 
The new conyector fires not only — essence of simplicity. They stay in « 
radiate cheerful glowing heat, butalso and night and, with some, ashe 
circulate warm air into every corner of the clearing no more than twice a week, 


, room. Looking alter these fires is the 


catia PE | 
v F ~ 














q) llou does this cooker put you ahead of your hushand , 
Its big, efficient hotplates cut down your breakfast 
cooking time and its built-in boiler gives water so hot 
he’s tempted to dawdle in the bathroom. 





that warms your room ? 


Do you like an open fire, but grudge Can you cook efficiently on the fire 


the fuel it burns ? 
\ The latest openable stoves are for you! \ You can indeed. This combination 
- Front open—a cheery blaze quickly. 4% rate is one of several that give a 
Front closed—steady warmth throughout pleasant open fire in the kitchen-living 
the room... and much more of itfor your room, heat the oven and supply plenty of 
money. These stoves can be either really hot water. 
built-in or free-standing. 


looking for this yellow sign ? 


( What is the hidden advantage of this handsome () Why are more and more 

) modern grate 7 

\ It heats more rooms than one. A specially large back \ Because it is displayed by merchants 
«% boiler provides hot water for a couple of radiators in *” sho will give you tree expert advice on 
kitchen, bathroom or bedrooms, as well as for hot water home heating by solid fuel, show you the 
very latest solid-fuel-burning appliances, 


ne | ; OF 
arrange ed correct installation and give Zz AUTHORISED 
vou first-class sérvice. . 
: SOLID FUEL 
APPLIANCES 
SERVICE 


taps throughout the house. 


FOR FULL DETAILS of the new solid-fuel-burning appliances—and there 
are now models for every possible purpose—go to the showroom wiih 


the yellow sign. There you will see many good reasons why these days 


it’s solid fuel for solid comfort in the home 


ISSUED BY THE COAL UTILISATION COUNCIL, 3 UPPER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 
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A Good Return TUBULAR 
‘eee z NESTING FURNITURE 
for your money.. 


\ ae AY For Halls Schools 
MZaZeye Canteens, Churches 
7 \ g \y Rest Rooms and the 
a aN WW 


DEPOSIT ’ Wagga home—Redro Nesting 


Society paying income a. half-yearly ‘ Chairs. low priced and 
we expentes on investment or withdrawal Z = 

Af |: rite for full particul == adaptable. See how they 

ye GRAYS BUILDING SOCIETY nest one into another for 
A ESTD. Isso : he T 

ompact storage. Un- 

Y 22, NEW ROAD, GRAYS, ESSEX pean. ne regis. we 
2 Branch Offices: 31, Linton Road, Barking, Essex equarec . 

a & 4 Wheeler Gate, Nottingham (Mr. C.O. Day) gam smartness. Easy to lift and carry. Strong and 

O Assets—£2,000,000 Reserves—£72,000 ~~ sturdy, these chairs offer a lifetime’s useful service. 


© Ol o0000C OOOOCS 
oC o9GeO Ge 00 20080 ° REDRO LTD - GROVEHILL - BEVERLEY YORKSHIRE 


Telephone : Beverley 77 and 527 


g 
: 








| Established 28 ‘ Assets exceed £100,000,000) ENTO IL 
} 
| 


LH) | 
| Ensure a good education TIMBER FLUID 
— | for your child KILLS 
~/MASO-PLI | The Standard “Public Schools” Policy 
MASON MASTER Jon MIR STA effected now will secure sth WOODWORM 
so £40 A SCHOOL TERM | 
SESE FOR FIVE YEARS 





for use on enclosed 
eee 
ance from the date when your child goes to school, irrespective of what 
Ress end chenilar | the future may hold for you. 


The period of five years mentioned can be extended or curtailed 
as desired. 

University fees can be assured as well as those for Preparatory 
and Public Schools. 

Write, giving as full particulars as possible of education 
envisaged, with dates of birth of parent and child, to 


vermin can be destroyed 

by this extremely accurate and power- | 

ful Air Rifle. Ideal for Target Practice. | 
Weite for descriptive folder | 

weer.ety & eoorTT cre 174 weaman ar Ife NOM aAMm, 4 | 





Whether in rolls, flat packets 


or interleaved sheets The | Prices from 3/3 per 8 oz. bottle 


| to 27/6 per gall. Complete Outfit 
N Oo Vv | O T | (Injector and 16 oz. of fluid) 10/6. 
S ANDARD L From stockists everywhere. 
is the best value Toilet Paper For expert advice call or write 
ASSURANCE COMPANY | 33 Bedford Square London. WC 
edford Square London, W.C.I. 
On everybody's tongue a " 
this 1 Head Office: 3 George Street - Edinburgh | Tel. : Langham 5455/6 
r ; 3 .C Also use 
y “es: 3 Abc ard, Ce St t,E.C.4 
London Offices ae ae ae ae ree | RENTOKIL FURNITURE CREAM 
splat coh merge Ov eR | the only insecticidal Polish, 1/3 and 
Branches throughout the United Kingdom and Canada 2/3 per bottle. 


VOIGE. IPI PASTILLES RENTOKIL LTD., Fetcham, Leatherhead, Surrey 


TEASDALE & CO. LTO., CARLISLE 





























The critical talf-tou/ ENO©O’S for 
; 
Dentists will tell you that most Dental Decay stomach u sets 
occurs within 30 minutes after meals. What can t 4 
you do to combat this menace to your teeth ? | Next time you, or anyone in your family, °\ ; 
are troubled with digestive upset, due to ex- 


la Chemist for | cess gastric acidity—take some Eno’s “Fruit 
Salt” in water. See how it sparkles, how 
ER-DENS good it tastes. And best of all — remember 
that Eno’s buffering action gives effective 
INTE GUM MASSAGERS relief over a long period. 


Seca terteseeetn 07 eet Sates one Handy pack 1/8d. Bottles 2/sd. and 4/34. 
Wm. MARTINDALE Wholesale, Ltd. THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 
14/16 Bruton Place, London, W.! 














The words “ENO”, ““ENO’S” and “FRUIT SALT” are registered Trade Marks. 
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Extraordinary Meeting 


It was no ordinary board meeting but the 

directors were unanimous in supporting 

the Chairman’s decision to standardise 

the Wolseley Six-Eighty for the Company’s 

senior executives, 

Reliable performance, the comfort and 

convenience of a car heater, twin interior 

lights, independent front wheel suspension 

and large locker capacity all these are : } : . 

generously afforded in the Wolseley Six- " . - . a a — Bi = 
bs : There 1s also 


Eighty. And besides, a quiet dignity and . " = : . che Wolsel 


ey 
bour bortyfour 


distinction worthy of the standing and 


prestige of any (¢ company. 


Buy well — buy 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., COWLEY, OXFORD 
London Showrooms: 12, Berkeley Street, W.1 
Overseas Business: Nufheld Exports Ltd., Oxford and 41, Piccadilly, London, W.1 





No other fire of equal loading gives such 
immediate comfort 


Ferranti electric fires ‘ \ Becau SC? 


are designed for 
efficiency and made 


to last. The reflector Th " mI) E quality and 


is scientifically shaped 


accurately positioned 


and the element dete a : g dependability are 


to throw out a wide . 
and comforting essentials 


zone of warmth 


The heat is im- = j 4 . ] F me f d “ 
mediately effective. | . —— ify RC ) S - ROYC [ 
Model No. 3117 ——. \ WwHYLbL. . 


1250 2500 watts 


Hluminated enille j - — 2 Y 
in Silver fiumsh or Copper ~ ae iad . e , : * 
etidesten ne Tax paid 4 a) ( supple d df ith 
Other models from £5 
An electric fire should give a wide zone af comfort, warming fg 1 AA OD ' 
you comfortably from head to toe, not scorching your face. ‘a mS Gt GE I 


» Anewe — radiant 
’ | electric fires PLUGS 
do just that! CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG CO. LTD., I ELTHAM, MIDDX 


FIRST — FOREMOST — HOTTEST } 
For free illustrated leaflet write to 
FERRANTI LTD., DEPT. D.A., MOSTON, MANCHESTER I0 


é 


remeant) 
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Mark VII body shells reach the Coventry 
Factory mounted two deep on road transporters at all 
hours of the day. This Coventry Climax truck with 
extra long forks and padded carrier is responsible for 
the entire unloading and handling operation. Mobile 
and independent, it off-loads the bodies at any point 


convenient for temporary storage. 


Another example of fork truck versatility 


CRimar 


Pioneers of the smatl (iesel)forl. “aft truche 


COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD (DEPT A) COVENTRY ENGLAND 
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